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PREFACE 


These  simple  sermons  are  sent  forth  in  printed  form, 
with  the  hope  that  they  may  do  good. 

For  many  years  the  author  has  found  it  profitable  to 
himself  and  his  congregations  to  preach  Sunday  night  ser- 
mons, in  series,  on  Bible  characters.  He  has  found  that  folk 
will  listen  when  the  story  of  a  human  life  is  simply  told 
whether  that  life  be  a  good  life  or  a  bad  life.  Lessons  for 
present-day  living  are  easily  found  and  applied  in  the  study 
of  men  and  women  of  Bible  times.  I  advise  young  preachers 
to  make  much  use  of  Bible  characters  in  their  preaching. 

I  wish  to  acknowledge  my  indebtedness  to  my  life-long 
friend,  Rev.  R.  G.  Kendrick,  for  reading  the  manuscript 
and  writing  a  brief  introduction;  also  to  the  Christian 
Printing  Company  for  the  careful  interest  it  has  taken  in 
the  publication  of  this  book. 

The  proceeds  over  and  above  the  actual  cost  of  this 
publication  will  go  to  the  Building  fund  of  the  Watts  Street 
Baptist  Church. 


DEDICATION 

TO  THE  WOMEN  OF  WATTS  STREET 
BAPTIST  CHURCH,  WHOSE  DEVOTION 
TO  CHRIST  AND  LOYALTY  TO  HIS 
CHURCH  ARE  AN  INSPIRATION  TO 
THE  PASTOR  TO  MAKE  WORTHY  HIS 
MINISTRY 
IS  THIS  BOOK  DEDICATED 


INTRODUCTION 


o  THE  WRITER  it  is  a  genuine  pleasure  to  be 
'  accorded  the  privilege  of  writing  these  words 
by  way  of  introducing  this  volume  of  sermons 
to  the  reading  public. 

The  book  is  from  the  facile  pen  of  Rev. 
J.  T.  Riddick,  pastor  of  the  Watts  Street  Baptist  Church, 
Durham,  N.  C. — a  man  widely  known  as  a  pulpiteer,  a 
man  conversant  with  religious  literature  in  general  and 
with  sermonic  literature  in  particular,  and  a  man  thoroughly 
versed  in  biblical  lore. 

The  author  has  a  fondness  for  and  is  an  adept  in  char- 
acter sketching  and  delineation,  and  excels  in  what  may 
be  called  character-sermon  preaching. 

From  the  wide  range  of  Bible  characters  given  pulpit 
treatment  by  him,  the  author  has  selected  for  this  volume 
six  sermons  on  as  many  women  of  the  Bible.  The  historical 
setting  of  each  is  so  clearly  set  forth  and  such  a  concise  and 
graphic  portrayal  of  each  character  is  given  that  each  stands 
out  before  the  mind  of  the  reader  in  panoramic  view.  In- 
deed, each  character  literally  shines  out  in  its  true  relation- 
ship to  the  life  and  times  in  which  each  was  lived. 

Then  from  this  luminous  portraiture  of  each  character 
are  gleaned  searching  lessons  and  aptly  applied  to  the 
complex  life  of  today.  These  stories  of  the  long  ago  are 
given  all  the  freshness  of  stories  written  primarily  for  the 
age  in  which  we  live,  and  are  fraught  with  a  propelling 
power  for  good.  In  the  case  of  the  bad  ones  there  is  a 
mighty  warning  against  ungodly  living  and  in  the  case  of 
the  good  there  is  an  impelling  incentive  to  righteousness. 
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INTRODUCTION 


In  short,  the  author  has  made  real  the  statement  of  the 
Scriptures  that  some  things  were  written  as  a  warning  to  us 
and  some  others  written  for  our  inspiration. 

Most  gladly,  therefore,  does  the  writer  call  the  attention 
of  all  lovers  of  sermonic  literature  to  this  volume  of  six 
character-sermons  as  one  well  worthy  of  reading  and  that 
too,  meditatively.  — R.  G.  Kendrick. 


THE  WOMAN  WHO  DID  HER  BEST 


TEXT 

"She  hath  done  what  she  could." 

Mark  14:8. 

LTHOUGH  SHE  WAS  misunderstood  and  pain- 
fully criticized  by  her  fellow  christians  and 
'  kinsfolk,  Mary  went  on  doing  her  best.  To 
;  be  critical  of  those  who  are  doing  something 
'  is  about  the  easiest  thing  one  can  do,  but 
it  is  about  the  meanest  and  most  un-Christlike  thing  one 
can  do,  unless  the  criticism  be  in  the  spirit  of  love  and 
constructive  in  aim.  The  criticism  of  Mary  by  "some  that 
had  indignation  within  themselves"  was  unjust  and  not  in 
the  spirit  of  christian  love,  but  grew  out  of  a  selfish  heart 
and  a  narrow  mind.  Jesus,  who  knew  her  heart  and  the 
motive  that  actuated  her  deed,  spoke  up  in  her  defense  and 
made  it  clear  that  she  had  done  what  she  could  and  what 
she  had  done  was  right  and  at  the  right  time.  It  seems  to 
me  that  Jesus  meant  to  say,  "she  has  done  her  best."  What 
a  fine  compliment  this,  to  be  given  to  Mary!  It  should  by  all 
means  have  been  placed  on  her  tombstone,  a  suitable  epi- 
taph. There  are  few  folk  that  have  lived  in  the  days  of  the 
christian  religion  who  have  merited  such  an  epitaph.  Plenty 
of  them  would  like  to  know  that  such  a  one  would  be  placed 
on  their  tombstones.  But  it  would  not  fit  on  the  tombstone 
of  every  church  member.  It  has  to  be  merited  to  be  appro- 
priate. It  is  not  the  kind  that  the  board  of  deacons  can 
draft  up  and  have  the  church  meeting  pass  favorably  on  it 
and  make  it  fit.  "She  hath  done  what  she  could."  She  did 
her  dead  level  best  under  the  circumstances,  with  what  she 
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had  to  do  with,  and  that  is  what  made  it  so  much  appre- 
ciated by  Jesus.  In  doing  one's  best  there  are  several  things 
that  come  to  mind  suggested  by  the  incident  recorded  in 
this  story. 

In  the  first  place,  she  wanted  to  do  something.  The 
cigarette-smoking,  card-playing,  wine-sipping,  aimless  and 
ambitionless  young  woman,  with  no  higher  thoughts  in  her 
heart  and  mind,  will  live  a  worthless  life  and  leave  no  con- 
tribution to  society  when  she  is  gone.  The  woman  who  lives 
in  this  great  world  of  opportunity  and  need  and  does  nothing 
will  have  need  to  shudder  when  she  at  last  stands  in  the 
presence  of  Jesus.  Mary  was  not  satisfied  to  live  and  die  on 
flowery  beds  of  ease  while  the  kingdom  v^ras  so  badly  in 
need  of  servants.  To  have  the  consecrated  will  to  do  is  the 
human  mainspring  in  christian  service.  It  takes  the  surren- 
dered will  to  make  any  sacrifice  for  Christ  in  this  life.  Mary 
could  have  gotten  much  money  for  the  alabaster  box  of 
ointment,  for  it  was  very  costly.  But  she  had  the  mind  to 
do  something  for  Christ,  and  nothing  else  on  earth  would 
take  the  place  of  doing  service  for  her  Master,  not  even 
money  to  spend  on  herself.  The  biggest  drawback  to  our 
modern  churches  are  the  deadheads  whose  names  cumber 
our  church  rolls,  that  the  church  is  trying  to  transport  to 
heaven.  They  do  no  service,  because  they  are  not  minded 
to  do  anything.  They  have  no  mind  to  work.  They  have  no 
will  to  attend  public  worship.  Many  of  them  are  religious 
gadabouts,  pleasure  seekers,  willing  to  live  on  cool,  easy 
streets,  while  their  fellow  christians  do  the  service  for  the 
Master  and  keep  the  church  going.  But  when  they  do  go 
to  church  they  can  sing  as  loud  as  any  old-time  saint  of 
the  Lord  who  bears  the  battle  scars  of  a  heroic  soldier. 
"Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross,  a  follower  of  the  Lamb?"  was 
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not  written  to  be  sung  by  laggards  and  easy-goers  in  the 
churches  of  Christ.  Mary  could  say,  'The  service  of  Christ 
is  the  business  of  my  life,"  and  that  should  be  the  declara- 
tion of  every  member  of  every  church.  The  presence  of 
Christ  is  the  joy  of  the  christian  life.  ''The  glory  of  Christ 
is  the  crown  of  my  life,"  should  be  the  experience  of  every 
christian. 

Then  too,  IVIary  was  willing  to  do  the  thing  she  could  do. 
She  was  not  seeking  to  do  what  she  was  not  qualified  to 
do  by  nature  or  grace.  She  could  slip  in  and  in  a  very 
modest  way  anoint  the  feet  of  Jesus  for  burial.  Some  other 
things  perhaps  she  could  not  have  done.  Could  she  make  a 
speech  at  the  meeting  of  the  Women's  Auxiliary?  I  do  not 
know.  But  I  do  know  she  could  slip  in  without  making  a 
speech  and  break  a  box  of  costly  ointment  on  the  feet  of 
her  Lord.  She  could,  and  she  did  that  very  thing.  Could 
she  have  presided  over  some  large  missionary  gathering  of 
the  saints?  I  am  not  prepared  to  say  that  she  could  or  that 
she  could  not.  But  I  am  prepared  to  say  that  in  the  spirit 
of  christian  love  she  could  slip  in  and  make  a  very  large 
and  timely  contribution  of  material  wealth  to  Jesus  and  not 
ask  any  special  credit  for  it  on  the  books.  She  seemed  not 
to  be  concerned  about  credits  and  rewards.  But  Jesus  saw 
to  it  that  she  got  credit  and  a  kind  of  credit  that  will  keep 
on  being  placed  to  her  account  as  long  as  there  is  any  need 
of  preaching  the  gospel  to  mankind.  Yes,  she  did  the  thing 
she  was  able  to  do. 

"The  bird  praises  God  by  singing;  the  flower  pays 
its  tribute  in  fragrant  incense  as  its  censer  swings  in 
the  breeze;  the  tree  shakes  down  fruit  from  its  bending 
boughs;  the  stars  pour  out  their  silver  beams  to  gladden 
the  earth ;  the  clouds  give  their  blessing  in  gentle  rain ; 
yet  all  with  equal  faithfulness  fulfil  their  mission. 
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So  among  Christ's  redeemed  servants,  one  serves  by 
incessant  toil  in  the  home,  caring  for  a  large  family; 
another,  by  silent  example  as  a  sufferer,  patient  and 
uncomplaining;  another,  with  the  pen,  sending  forth 
words  that  inspire,  help,  cheer  and  bless;  another,  by 
the  living  voice,  whose  eloquence  moves  men,  and  starts 
impulses  to  better,  grander  living;  another  by  the  min- 
istry of  sweet  song;  another  by  sitting  in  quiet  peace 
at  Jesus'  feet,  drinking  in  his  spirit,  and  then  shining  as 
a  gentle  and  silent  light,  or  pouring  out  the  fragrance 
of  love  like  a  lowly  and  unconscious  flower;  yet  each 
and  all  of  these  may  be  serving  Christ  acceptably,  hear- 
ing at  the  close  of  each  day  the  whispered  word,  'Well 
done.'  " 

There  are  many  who  cannot  make  a  big  showing  at  our 
large  public  meetings.  But  how  they  can  slip  in  at  the  right 
time  and  do  the  needed  thing,  and  do  it  without  ringing 
any  bells  or  raising  any  flags.  Many  a  saint  of  the  Lord 
who  cannot  fill  an  office  in  church,  or  pray  in  public,  or 
sing  a  solo,  can  give  a  cup  of  cold  water  to  a  fever-racked 
body  living  on  a  back  alley  with  no  money  to  hire  a  trained 
nurse.  Many  a  poor  mother,  who  cannot  attend  church  very 
often  because  of  a  depleted  wardrobe,  can  rear  a  family 
of  children  that  will  be  a  credit  to  society.  The  bit  of  change 
at  her  disposal  she  spends  on  medicine  for  the  children  when 
they  are  sick,  and  the  left-over  she  spends  for  the  children's 
clothes  and  bread,  that  they  may  keep  in  Sunday  School 
and  day  school.  I  know,  for  they  have  told  me  so,  and  I 
have  seen  with  my  own  eyes.  Do  you  think  Jesus  will  not 
look  her  way  with  as  gracious  a  smile  as  he  will  toward 
those  who  by  nature  and  grace  are  prepared  to  do  public 
work  on  a  larger  scale?  I  have  an  idea  he  will. 

Doctor  Holland,  a  great  man  of  letters  and  learning, 
once  speaking  to  an  audience  of  men,  made  the  following 
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timely  observation  and  urgent  appeal:  "If  there  be  one  man 
before  me  who  honestly  and  contentedly  believes  that,  on 
the  whole,  he  is  doing  that  work  to  which  his  powers  are 
best  adapted,  I  wish  to  congratulate  him.  My  friend,"  said 
he,  "I  care  not  whether  your  hand  be  hard  or  soft;  I  care 
not  whether  you  are  from  the  office  or  shop;  I  care  not 
whether  you  preach  the  everlasting  gospel  from  the  pulpit, 
or  swing  the  hammer  over  the  blacksmith's  anvil;  I  care 
not  whether  you  have  seen  the  inside  or  the  outside  of  a 
college;  whether  your  work  be  that  of  the  head  or  of  the 
hand;  whether  the  world  counts  you  noble  or  ignoble;  if 
you  have  found  your  place,  you  are  a  happy  man.  Let  no 
ambition,"  said  he,  "ever  tempt  you  away  from  it  by  so 
much  as  a  questioning  thought.  I  say,  if  you  have  found 
your  place — no  matter  what  or  where  it  is — you  are  a 
happy  man.  I  give  you  the  joy  of  good  fortune;  for  if  you 
do  the  work  of  that  place  well,  and  draw  from  it  all  that 
it  can  give  you  of  merriment  and  discipline  and  develop- 
ment, you  are,  or  you  wall  become,  a  man  filled  up,  made 
after  God's  pattern,  the  noblest  product  of  the  world — a 
self-made  man." 

God  is  still  interested  in  folk  who  are  doing  their  bit 
for  the  kingdom  in  the  way  they  can  best  serve.  Many  a 
man  who  has  been  criticized  by  his  pastor  and  the  officers 
of  the  various  organizations  of  the  church  for  what  appeared 
to  be  a  lack  of  interest  and  service,  will  on  the  day  of 
judgment  hear  the  Master  say,  "Thou  hast  been  faithful 
over  a  few  things;  enter  thou  into  the  joys  of  thy  Lord." 

She  did  all  she  could  of  what  she  could  and  did  do.  She 
was  not  after  getting  by  just  to  stay  in  the  realm  of  respec- 
tability; just  to  be  counted  a  nominal  disciple.  She  wanted 
to  do  all  in  her  power  and  so  she  gave  her  best  and  all  she 
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could  of  her  best  to  Christ.  Some  tell  us  that  it  would  have 
amounted  to  as  much  as  three  hundred  dollars  of  our  money 
in  war  times.  Why  should  not  every  christian  want  to  do  his 
best  of  what  he  can  do?  Who  wants  to  meet  his  Lord  with 
as  little  as  he  can  get  by  with  in  this  life?  What  is  involved 
should  be  incentive  enough  to  make  us  all  want  to  go  the 
limit  in  sacrifice  and  service  for  Jesus.  We  should  be 
constantly  checking  up  on  ourselves  to  see  if  we  have  really 
made  any  sacrifice  for  the  sake  of  Christ's  kingdom.  How 
many  of  us  have  ever  given  until  it  hurt?  How  many  of 
us  have  done  more  than  make  a  big  public  display  to  be 
seen  of  men?  Have  we  done  our  best  for  Him  who  gave 
Himself  for  us? 

Princess  Eugenie  of  Sweden  was  once  ordered  by  her 
physician  to  an  island  off  the  coast,  for  her  health.  She 
went,  and  she  found  there  some  sick  and  helpless  cripples, 
for  whom  she  wished  to  build  a  hospital  but  lacked  the 
means.  She  wrote  to  her  brother,  begging  leave  to  sell  her 
family  jewels  for  Christ's  sake.  He  consented,  and  the  hos- 
pital was  built.  One  day  the  princess  was  visiting  it,  as  was 
her  custom,  and  was  sitting  by  the  bedside  of  a  dying 
woman,  who,  with  her  failing  strength,  raised  herself  in  the 
bed  to  caress  the  hand  of  her  benefactress  and  then  fell  back 
dead.  The  princess  looked  down  on  her  hand  and  saw  the 
grateful  tears  that  the  poor  creature  had  shed,  glistening  on 
it  in  the  sunshine,  and  lifting  her  eyes  to  God  she  said, 
"O,  my  Saviour,  I  sold  my  jewels  for  thee,  but  thou  hast 
returned  them;  and  oh,  how  much  more  beautiful!"  Are 
there  not  many  jewels  which,  if  sold  and  given  to  the  sick 
and  needy,  might  cause  tears  of  gratitude  to  flow,  and 
inward  joys  to  spring  up,  and  bring  to  the  kind  givers  at 
last  the  gracious  words,  "Ye  did  it  unto  me?"  The  thought 
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should  move  us  to  be  willing  to  go  to  the  cross  if  need  be. 
Like  Mary,  we  should  do  what  we  can,  and  all  we  can,  for 
we  are  in  the  service  of  the  King.  Then  too,  she  was  modest 
but  very  courageous  in  what  she  did.  It  was  no  easy  thing 
in  those  days  for  a  very  modest  woman  to  walk  into  a 
gathering  of  men  and  women  and  anoint  the  feet  of  a  friend 
and  wipe  his  feet  with  the  hair  of  her  head.  Surely  someone 
would  criticize  her  for  so  doing.  Someone  would  impugn 
her  motive.  Someone  would  say  she  was  wasteful  and  should 
be  rebuked.  They  had  no  open  eye  to  see  the  overflow  of 
love  in  a  simple  act  of  service.  They  were  cumbered  with 
selfishness  and  littleness.  They  lacked  true  christian  love 
and  a  sympathetic  heart.  But  she  went,  just  the  same,  and 
did  her  christian  duty.  Oh,  timid  soul,  if  you  wait  until  no 
one  criticises  you,  if  you  wait  until  all  obstacles  are  out  of 
the  way,  you  will  never  render  service  to  Jesus.  Just  remem- 
ber. He  knows  and  will  defend  you  and  strengthen  your 
heart  for  every  task  you  undertake  for  him.  It  really  takes 
courage  to  be  a  real  good  heroic  follower  of  Jesus,  for  the 
christian  life  is  one  of  battle  against  sin  and  unrighteousness. 

"Unthanked,  unnoticed  and  unknown. 
Blamed  sometimes  and  misunderstood, 
Yet  if  our  Lord  but  sees  our  work, 
And  by  his  grace  shall  own  it  good. 
It  will  not  matter  what  men  say. 
So  God  is  judge  of  all — not  they." 

Don't  forget  too,  that  she  did  what  she  did  for  Christ, 
and  not  to  be  seen  of  men.  She  was  not  there  to  have  an 
interview  with  the  news  editor  of  the  big  dailies  after  she 
had  done  her  work,  that  he  might  send  it  out  over  the  wires 
to  others  how  that  Mary  of  Bethany  had  made  a  large 
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donation  to  the  Man  of  Galilee  in  the  presence  of  a  large 
gathering  and  He  had  promised  her  that  what  she  had  done 
should  be  preached  about  as  long  as  preaching  was  needed. 
Just  think,  she  and  her  service  of  love  is  a  part  of  the  story 
the  missionary  tells  the  heathen  on  the  foreign  field.  It  is 
a  part  of  the  message  that  is  delivered  to  the  college  boy 
and  girl  in  the  college  chapel.  She  is  pointed  out  to  the 
young  around  the  fireside  by  christian  mothers  as  a  model 
young  woman  worthy  of  emulation.  Christ  had  the  pre- 
eminence in  her  heart  and  life.  She  knew  no  other  motive 
for  Christlike  service  than  Christ  and  his  glory. 

"Christ  praised  another  Mary  whom  the  saints  rebuked  for 
wastefulness; 

For  he  understood  them  well,  all  Marys  of  his  day, 
Yes,  and  of  today  too — Marys  staid  and  caring, 
Marys  wild  and  homeloving;  it  was  his  way. 

"Martha  and  Lazarus  talked  with  Christ  at  suppertime; 
Martha  and  Lazarus,  of  crops  and  folk  and  wars; 
But  while  the  food  was  cleared  away,  low  by  the  doorstep. 
It  was  Mary  spoke  to  him,  when  there  were  stars. 

"Not  of  crops  and  gossip,  not  of  work  and  neighbors, 
Christ  and  Mary  talked  about  the  wishing  to  be  good. 
And  of  easy  falling,  and  the  new  beginnings, 
And  the  way  the  moon  looked,  low  above  the  wood." 

In  closing,  let  me  remind  you  that  what  she  did  she 
did  at  the  opportune  time.  She  did  not  wait  until  Christ 
was  dead  before  she  gave  her  best  to  him.  He  was  soon  to 
be  taken  from  her  and  then  she  could  not  render  the  service 
she  rendered.  She  would  have  an  opportunity  to  render  the 
other  service,  but  not  that  kind  and  not  at  that  time.  Many 
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of  US  expect  to  do  things  for  the  Master,  but  wait  too  long. 
Many  expect  to  show  their  friendship  to  some  dear  friend, 
but  they  wait  too  late.  Let  us  learn  to  give  more  flowers  to 
people  while  they  live  and  we  will  do  them  more  good  than 
if  we  wait  until  they  are  dead  and  then  cover  their  caskets 
with  costly  wreaths.  Show  more  kindness  to  parents  while 
they  are  old  and  still  with  you,  and  they  will  go  down  to 
the  sunset  with  lighter  hearts.  Tell  the  struggling  ones  about 
you  how  much  you  love  them  and  sympathize  with  them 
while  they  live,  and  give  them  a  little  lift  when  the  load  is 
heavy,  and  it  will  inspire  them  to  make  a  stronger  fight 
and  to  rise  higher  in  the  world.  Help  that  poor  struggling 
boy  or  girl  now  that  is  having  a  hard  pull  to  get  through 
school  and  get  a  start  in  life.  Don't  wait  until  they  have 
all  but  bled  and  died  and  then  say  to  them  "I  knew  it  was 
in  you  and  that  you  would  make  it.  If  I  can  be  of  service 
to  you,  let  me  know."  They  need  you  while  they  are  making 
the  uphill  grade.  Mary  did  not  wait  until  Jesus  was  on  the 
cross  or  in  Joseph's  tomb  and  then  take  her  precious  oint- 
ment and  offer  it  to  Him  and  say  what  He  had  meant  to 
her.  She  went  heroically  into  the  presence  of  critics  and 
with  quietness  and  joy  rendered  service  to  Him.  How  He 
did  appreciate  it  and  love  her  for  her  christian  service. 
There  are  thousands  in  our  day  and  community  that  are 
staggering  under  heavy  loads,  nearly  ready  to  faint  and 
fall  out  of  the  race.  A  word  of  sympathy,  just  a  small  lift 
now  would  give  them  new  life  and  brighten  their  hope. 
There  is  many  a  business  man  who  needs  just  a  little  help 
and  a  few  kind  words;  they  would  save  him  from  a  suicide's 
grave  and  put  new  life  in  his  family.  Oh,  God,  give  us  eyes 
to  see  and  hearts  to  feel  and  hands  to  do  at  the  right 
moment  those  things  that  are  so  much  needed  today  and 
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will  be  needed  always.  Oh,  for  a  transformation  of  all  our 
great  christian  women's  organization  into  the  Mary  type 
of  service-rendering  christians!  Oh,  for  a  universal  diffusing 
of  her  spirit  into  the  christian  churches  all  over  the  land  of 
Christendom.  When  that  is  done  we  will  not  have  to  run 
so  many  of  our  churches  with  the  proceeds  from  oyster 
suppers,  minstrel  shows,  burlesque  performances  and  lawn 
parties.  Then  we  will  bring  our  best,  and  the  most  of  our 
best,  and  consecrate  it  to  the  service  of  our  Master  and  our 
church,  and  spiritual  and  financial  needs  will  be  met.  When 
we  have  Mary's  spirit  and  heart  of  love  for  the  Master, 
we  will  not  be  such  sticklers  for  credits  and  rewards  and 
publicities.  There  is  no  crime  in  these  things  so  long  as 
they  are  considered  in  the  Christlike  spirit,  but  when  they 
are  put  in  the  forefront  of  christian  service  they  become  the 
"fly  in  the  ointment." 

Doing  one's  best  should  be  the  height  of  human  ambi- 
tion. There  is  no  excuse  for  us  in  any  realm  of  life  to  do 
less  than  our  best  under  the  circumstances  under  which  we 
live  and  serve. 

"Good  women  are  God's  sentinels  in  the  darkest  of  earthly 
night, 

They  hold,  with  stout  hearts,  silently,  life's  outpost  toward 
the  light; 

And  at  God  Almighty's  roll-call,  'mong  the  hosts  that 
answer  'Here!' 

The  voices  of  the  gO(xi  women  will  sound  strong  and  sweet 
and  clear. 

"Good  women  are  brave  soldiers;  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight 
They  stand,  with  stout  hearts,  patiently,  embattled  for  the 
right; 
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And,  though  no  blare  of  trumpet  or  roll  of  drum  is  heard, 
Good  women,  the  world  over,  are  the  army  of  the  Lord. 

"Good  women  save  the  nation,  though  they  bear  not  sword 
nor  gun; 

Their  panoply  is  righteousness;  their  will  with  God  is  one; 
Each  in  her  single  person  revealing  God  on  earth, 
Knowing  that  so,  and  only  so,  is  any  life  of  worth. 

"Don't  talk  of  women's  weakness!  I  tell  you  that  this  hour 
The  weight  of  this  world's  future  depends  upon  their  power ; 
And  down  the  track  of  ages,  as  Time's  flood-tides  are  told, 
The  level  of  their  height  is  marked  by  the  places  that 
women  hold." 


DEBORAH,  OR  THE  WOMAN  WHO 
SAVED  HER  COUNTRY 

TEXT 

"And  Deborah  arose  and  went  with  Barak  to  Kedesh." 

Judges  4:9. 

F  EVER  a  nation  was  at  its  wits  end,  cowered 
to  the  point  of  despair,  with  homes  and  fields 
and  villages  ruined  by  a  merciless  foe,  it  was 
Israel  after  twenty  years  of  oppression  by 
the  Canaanites,  whose  king  was  Jabin,  the 
captain  of  whose  army  was  Sisera.  The  three  hundred  years 
of  Israel  under  the  rule  of  the  Judges  were  years  of  ups 
and  downs,  years  of  moral  and  religious  decadence  and 
national  weakening,  for  "In  those  days  there  was  no  king 
in  Israel,  but  every  man  did  that  which  was  right  in  his  own 
eyes,"  a  fair  sample  of  personal  liberty  when  it  runs  to 
seed.  As  in  all  ages  since,  the  people  are  always  ready  to 
call  on  God  when  in  distress,  so  "The  children  of  Israel 
cried  unto  the  Lord"  when  they  saw  the  nine  hundred 
chariots  of  Sisera,  the  captain  of  Jabin 's  army.  They  wilted 
under  the  sight,  knowing  their  inability  to  meet  Sisera's 
army.  They  saw  nothing  but  national  destruction,  complete 
obliteration  and  everlasting  slavery  ahead  of  them. 

At  that  time  Israel  had  two  judges,  Barak  and  Deborah. 
Barak  was  technically  the  "Judge,"  but  Deborah  was  the 
Judge  in  the  legal  sense.  Her  wisdom  was  so  great,  it  seems, 
that  the  nation  desired  her  to  settle  all  disputed  questions; 
public  opinion  enforced  all  of  her  decisions  and  Barak 
acquiesced.  I  have  always  had  a  feeling  that  Barak  was  a 
wealthy  numbskull,  elected  to  office  because  he  was  of  an 
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aristocratic  family  and  had  plenty  of  money.  I  have  a 
suspicion  that  Barak  was  Judge  in  name  only.  Deborah's 
courthouse  was  under  her  palm  tree,  between  Ramah  and 
Bethel,  in  Mount  Ephraim.  Barak  lived  in  another  section 
of  the  country,  Kedeshaphtali.  Deborah,  being  a  prophetess 
as  well  as  Judge,  was  a  woman  of  prayer  and  the  spiritual 
mouthpiece  of  God.  When  she  saw  the  condition  of  her 
people  she  was  moved  to  righteous  indignation  and  determi- 
nation to  defend  them.  She  sent  for  Barak  and  said  unto 
him,  "Hath  not  the  Lord  God  of  Israel  commanded,  saying, 
go  and  draw  towards  Mount  Tabor,  and  take  with  thee  ten 
thousand  men  of  the  children  of  Naphtali  and  of  the  chil- 
dren of  Zebulun?  And  I  will  draw  unto  thee  to  the  river 
Kishon,  Sisera,  the  captain  of  Jabin's  army,  with  his  chariots 
and  his  multitude:  and  I  will  deliver  him  into  thine  hands." 
This  call  of  Deborah  to  her  spineless  superior  in  office  fell 
like  a  thunderbolt  on  Barak's  ears.  His  reply  was,  "If  thou 
wilt  go  with  me,  then  I  will  go:  but  if  thou  wilt  not  go  with 
me,  then  I  will  not  go."  Herein  we  see  the  size  of  Barak. 
He  was  a  small  man,  fearful  of  anything  that  looked  like  a 
fight.  His  knees  began  to  knock  together,  his  heels  hitting 
the  ground,  and  his  face  was  as  white  as  a  sheet.  On  the 
other  hand,  it  may  be  that  he  knew  that  the  presence  of 
Deborah  would  give  dignity  and  strength  to  the  army  of 
Israel,  knowing  that  the  people  had  confidence  in  her  ability 
and  character.  So  far  as  we  know,  she  is  the  first  woman 
ever  appointed  to  a  public  office,  political  or  military,  and 
the  approval  of  God  rested  on  the  appointment,  a  thing 
that  cannot  always  be  said  of  political  appointments,  or 
for  that  matter,  of  appointments  in  matters  of  church  activi- 
ties. Deborah  replied,  *T  will  surely  go  with  thee:  notwith- 
standing the  journey  that  thou  takest  shall  not  be  for  thine 
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honor,  for  the  Lord  shall  sell  Sisera  into  the  hand  of  a 
woman." 

While  Barak  went  up  to  Mount  Tabor,  with  his  army, 
his  ten  thousand  picked  soldiers,  Sisera  moved  his  nine 
hundred  iron  chariots  down  near  the  river  Kishon,  ready 
to  pitch  a  battle  that  would  exterminate  the  little  army  of 
Israel.  He  thought  that  while  Barak  was  gone  to  Mount 
Tabor  was  an  opportune  time  to  make  an  invasion  of 
Israel.  But  Deborah,  who  was  in  touch  with  a  higher  power 
than  a  few  war  lords  and  military  geniuses,  said  unto  Barak, 
"Up,  for  this  is  the  day  in  which  the  Lord  hath  delivered 
Sisera  into  thine  hand."  It  was  the  day  when  God  came 
to  the  aid  of  his  people  by  the  forces  of  nature.  "And  the 
Lord  discomfited  Sisera,  and  all  his  chariots  and  all  his 
hosts,  with  the  edge  of  the  sword;  so  that  Sisera  lighted 
down  off  his  chariot,  and  fled  away  on  his  feet."  The  victory 
was  won  by  the  power  of  God  under  the  generalship  of  a 
great  woman.  It  was  she  who  gave  to  Barak  the  courage 
to  fight  the  foes  of  Israel.  It  was  her  wisdom,  under  the 
guidance  of  God,  that  planned  the  defense  of  Israel  and 
gave  courage  to  the  army  of  the  Lord. 

Deborah  commands  the  respect  and  admiration  of  every 
lover  of  good  and  great  women.  Of  all  the  portraits  in  the 
art  gallery  of  Old  Testament  history,  none  is  more  beautiful 
than  that  of  Deborah.  She  possessed  those  traits  of  char- 
acter that  challenge  the  highest  respect  from  those  who 
love  the  beautiful  and  the  strong.  She  offers  to  this  genera- 
tion, with  all  of  its  mighty  display  of  the  artificial,  many 
things  worth  accepting.  She  is  the  kind  of  woman  out  of 
whom  a  solid  social  life  can  be  constructed.  I  wish  we  might 
sit  down  tonight  before  her  portrait  in  the  great  art  gallery 
of  Old  Testament  saints  and  study  her  person  and  life  for 
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a  bit  together.  And  what  things  do  we  see  standing  out 
clear  and  irresistible  in  her  person  and  life? 

She  must  have  been  a  very  lovely  woman  in  personal 
appearance.  There  was  so  little  of  the  artificial  about  her. 
She  was  one  of  Mother  Nature's  products  that  needed  none 
of  the  little  extra  that  cosmetics  have  to  offer.  I  suspect 
she  was  well  built,  tall  with  beautiful  black  hair  and  a  kindly 
expression  in  her  face.  I  can  think  of  her  as  one  who,  in 
spite  of  a  kindly  face,  was  a  deep  thinker,  and  who,  when 
she  took  a  stand  on  any  question  of  justice  or  morals,  was 
as  hard  to  move  as  Gibraltar.  I  suspect  she  was  a  charming 
conversationalist,  well  versed  in  the  literature  of  her  day. 
She  was  the  type  of  woman  who  would  attract  thinking 
men,  who  could  discern  between  the  artificial  and  the  genu- 
ine— a  character  reader,  a  psychologist  of  the  first  order. 
An  artist  with  the  gift  of  imagination  could  create  in  his 
own  mind  a  lovely  picture  of  her. 

But  it  is  not  so  much  her  personal  appearance  that  I 
am  thinking  about  as  it  is  those  traits  of  character  that 
make  her  what  she  is  in  history.  As  we  look  her  record  over, 
we  are  struck  with  the  fact  that  her  character  was  such  that 
she  had  won  the  confidence  of  her  people  to  the  extent  that 
they  were  willing  to  place  under  her  guidance  the  most 
responsible  office — even  if  it  was  a  co-office  with  Barak — 
in  the  gift  of  the  nation.  Character  counts  in  the  life  of  a 
woman,  and  without  it  she  is  like  worthless  stone  or 
defective  timber  that  might  be  used  in  the  construction  of  a 
magnificent  building,  were  it  not  for  the  defects.  She  was 
the  type  of  woman  that  good  men  respect  and  honor  and 
marry.  Her  countrymen  saw  in  her  everything  that  it  takes 
to  make  men  and  women  trustworthy  in  office  and  in  social 
and  business  life.  They  were  willing  to  risk  their  differences 
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and  their  problems  in  her  hands  for  settlement,  for  they 
knew  she  was  not  the  kind  to  be  biased  in  her  judgment  of 
matters  relating  to  the  rights  of  her  countrymen.  As  I  think 
of  this  woman  of  olden  times  I  am  forced  to  recall  the  great 
Joan  of  Arc,  whose  character  was  so  pure  that  even  her 
bitterest  foes  could  not  help  admiring  her.  I  am  reminded 
also  of  Frances  E.  Willard  of  this  country,  who  lived  in  our 
day,  who  went  up  and  down  this  land  giving  herself  for 
the  cause  of  temperance.  Her  character  made  her  admired 
by  even  those  who  were  opposed  to  her  views  on  the  liquor 
question.  A  woman  without  character  is  unfit  for  any  sacred 
place  of  responsibility,  either  in  the  domestic  or  secular 
realm  of  life.  Deborah's  life  from  a  girl  had  been  an  open 
book  to  the  public.  Society  had  put  its  approval  on  her 
character  and  ability.  She  was  a  finished  product  of  the 
school  of  experience  and  public  observation,  and  nobody 
questioned  it.  She  was  the  woman  of  her  day  whom  every- 
body admired  and  wanted  for  the  highest  office  in  the  land. 

Then  too,  I  love  to  think  of  her  as  standing  up  under 
the  pressure  of  public  official  life  without  becoming  con- 
taminated with  the  coarser  things  that  too  often  spoil  and 
ruin  a  heretofore  refined  soul.  The  country  did  not  have 
enough  gold  to  buy  her;  the  office  did  not  have  enough 
honor  to  spoil  her  and  coarsen  her  life.  She  could  lead  an 
army  without  sipping  the  soldier's  cup  of  wine  or  partici- 
pating with  him  in  his  immoral  dissipations.  Deborah,  like 
a  diamond,  could  be  flung  in  a  swine's  pen  and  still  be  a 
diamond.  Like  a  rose  that  can  grow  in  surroundings  of 
filth  and  be  beautiful  and  fragrant,  Deborah  could  go  into 
war  with  her  fellowmen  and  lead  them,  and  come  back 
home  as  sweet  a  character  as  ever.  So  it  is  today;  many 
thousands  of  business  women  who  are  battling  for  bread 
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are  as  sweet  and  pure  and  lovely  as  those  who  are  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  be  able  to  live  on  a  wealthy  father's  large  income, 
and  some  are  more  so.  Thousands  of  American  women 
today  are  in  the  army  of  bread  winners,  out  on  the  firing 
line,  with  all  of  the  pressure  of  the  coarseness  of  much  of  our 
modern  business  activity,  fighting  a  noble  battle,  and  are 
as  clean  and  pure  women  of  honor  and  virtue  and  loveliness 
of  character,  as  were  their  old  mothers  who  thought  it  a 
disgrace  for  a  woman  to  do  anything  but  sweep  a  floor,  or 
make  up  a  bed,  or  cook  a  meal  for  the  men  of  the  family, 
or  bend  over  a  washtub  on  Monday  and  do  the  laundering, 
or  nurse  a  baby,  or  read  a  book  and  go  to  church  on 
Sunday.  The  great  army  of  women  t3rpists,  nurses,  profes- 
sional women  and  factory  girls  are  as  honorable  as  the  little 
college-bred  lady  who  has  been  taught  by  her  aristocratic, 
wealthy  sires  to  believe  that  she  can't  be  a  lady  if  she  dares 
to  enlist  in  the  army  of  bread  winners.  Let  us  get  away 
from  the  idea  that  God  has  set  a  scorn  on  those  women 
who  have  taken  to  public  life  for  a  living.  Let  us  teach  our 
children  better  than  to  think  that  women  who  are  in  public 
life  are  in  moral  danger.  They  are  able  to  take  care  of 
themselves  as  did  Deborah,  and  to  go  back  home  as  respect- 
able as  when  they  left  it.  If  women  are  disposed  to  plunge 
downward,  if  they  desire  that  way,  it  matters  not  so  much 
as  to  the  sphere  of  life  they  choose;  the  plunge  will  be 
made.  My  hat  is  off  to  the  woman  who  makes  her  living  at 
a  t5^ewriter,  or  by  doing  any  other  honorable  secular  work 
rather  than  become  the  hand  plant  of  some  worthless  cruel 
piece  of  the  male  sex  in  order  to  get  a  bit  of  bread.  I  too 
like  to  think  of  Deborah  as  not  losing  her  love  for  home  and 
family  obligations,  even  if  she  was  in  public  life.  Sometimes 
this  is  a  strain  that  some  women  in  public  life  cannot  stand. 
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They  lose  that  love  for  home  obligations  that  is  theirs  by- 
virtue  of  their  sex.  Deborah  loved  her  husband,  her  children, 
if  there  were  any,  and  no  doubt  she  was  always  glad  when 
she  could  be  relieved  long  enough  from  public  office  to  be 
in  their  presence.  I  am  sure  she  was  a  lover  of  home  and 
flowers.  No  one  could  have  more  interest  in  beautifying  her 
home  than  she  did.  She  looked  well  to  her  household  in  every 
particular.  Her  house  was  clean,  her  table  well  arranged. 
Why  not?  Are  we  justified  in  thinking  that  she  had  to  sur- 
render her  love  for  the  beautiful  and  tasty  things  because 
she  was  a  Judge  of  Israel  and  sat  under  the  palm  tree  several 
hours  every  day  conducting  her  court?  She  had  her  hours 
for  court  activities,  and  then  off  for  home  she  went.  It  was 
refreshing  to  her  to  have  a  few  hours  off  with  her  husband 
— that  is,  if  he  was  worthy.  Can  you  imagine  a  greater  joy 
to  the  modern  business  woman,  one  who  is  really  the  type 
of  Deborah,  than  to  go  home  in  the  afternoon  and  dig  in 
the  yard,  frolic  with  the  children,  arrange  the  evening  meal 
for  the  family  and  discuss  with  her  husband,  if  she  is  mar- 
ried, the  questions  of  the  day?  Let  us  not  think  that  all  of 
the  home  instincts  of  women  are  dead  because  many  of  them 
are  in  the  business  world.  Thousands  of  home  lovers  go  to 
the  office  every  day  who,  if  circumstances  were  different, 
would  be  at  home.  Many  others  are  talented  in  the  realm 
of  the  secular  and  like  it  for  a  livelihood.  Shall  you  and 
I  say  they  have  no  right  to  choose  their  vocations  as 
well  as  we  men?  Not  I,  for  I  am  convinced  that  God 
Almighty  has  given  to  women  the  same  privilege  he  has 
given  to  men  to  choose  the  realm  in  which  they  will  make 
their  bread. 

Too,  you  can  see  in  Deborah's  portrait  that  she  was  a 
very  modest  woman.  She  made  no  social  flings  for  the 
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galleries.  She  courted  no  favors  for  recognition  as  a  fashion- 
plate  in  society.  She  was  not  the  daredevil  type  of  woman 
who  would  do  risky  things  for  the  sake  of  notoriety.  She 
would  not  play  the  spectacular  to  get  on  the  headlines  of 
the  daihes.  She  was  not  a  fashionplate,  but  no  doubt  thought 
well  of  her  personal  appearance.  She  was  not  a  worshipper 
of  antiquated  styles  while  the  other  women  of  her  day  tried 
to  be  neat  and  well  dressed.  To  her,  smiles  and  modesty 
were  assets  to  be  prized  very  highly.  They  are  worth  more 
than  gold  and  silver  in  the  making  of  a  beautiful  life.  Some 
things  women  can  be  excused  for  doing  and  suffering,  but 
for  being  immodest  and  brazen,  fast  and  flirty  and  tempting, 
there  is  no  excuse,  unless  they  be  heathen  or  lowly  bred. 

You  will  note  in  your  review  of  Deborah's  character  and 
life  record  that  she  was  a  woman  with  the  courage  of  her 
convictions.  She  was  a  genuine  lover  of  her  country.  Her 
patriotism  was  not  the  type  that  glows  with  a  uniform  on 
and  pales  and  dies  out  at  the  sound  of  the  first  gun  fire. 
She  was  for  righteousness  and  justice,  and  was  not  the  kind 
to  flee  or  compromise  when  she  spied  danger.  She  was  not 
the  kind  to  be  tampered  with  by  those  who  would  cheat 
justice  with  a  bribe.  She  had  respect  for  the  laws  of  her 
land  and  of  her  God.  She  believed  in  the  single  standard 
for  society  and  not  the  double  standard.  She  would  not 
wink  at  the  wrongs  of  her  friends  in  her  court  and  condemn 
the  stranger  for  the  same  offense.  She  was  the  kind  of  woman 
we  need  today ;  women  who  are  not  afraid  to  cry  out  against 
social  wrongs  and  business  injustice.  I  thank  God  for  every 
heroic  woman  who  is  today  raising  her  voice  for  a  better 
economic  and  moral  condition  in  our  country.  Deborah  was 
not  afraid  she  would  lose  her  popularity  if  she  hewed  to 
the  Hne  in  her  decisions.  She  would  not  sell  her  soul  to  be 
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elected  again.  To  her,  duty  to  God  and  country  was  a 
bigger  thing  to  be  considered  in  life  than  holding  a  political 
office.  I  like  a  woman  with  courage  to  stand  when  the  shafts 
of  social  and  political  scorn  are  flying  fast  and  hitting  every 
time;  with  the  courage  to  speak  when  speaking  means  the 
loss  of  position  and  financial  income;  with  the  courage  to  be 
and  to  do  right  when  it  means  the  loss  of  friends  and  loved 
ones.  It  has  been,  and  will  ever  be,  the  men  and  women  of 
courage  and  character  who  make  a  nation  solid  and  worth 
while.  Flimsy  and  fickle  auctioneers  of  personal  convictions 
for  a  mess  of  political  or  social  pottage  are  never  empire 
builders. 

But  we  must  not  forget  the  greatest  thing  of  all  we  find 
in  our  study  of  Deborah.  It  is  her  unshaken  faith  in  God, 
the  God  of  her  people,  the  God  who  had  been  long-suffering 
with  them.  She  believed  God  would  give  the  victory  in  her 
battle  with  Sisera,  and  she  ordered  the  battle  on  that 
ground.  Religion  played  a  great  part  in  her  life.  She  gave 
God  the  glory  for  all  that  was  accomplished  under  her 
Judgeship  and  in  her  battle  with  the  Canaanites.  She  warned 
Barak  that  he  must  not  think  of  himself  as  winning  the 
victory.  She  would  have  none  of  his  gloating  over  what 
he  might  call  "our  victory."  When  women  become  infidels 
and  skeptics  they  are  no  longer  nation  builders  or  fine 
material  out  of  which  to  make  good  mothers  and  home 
builders.  It  doesn't  matter  if  their  skepticism  is  bom  of 
much  learning  in  some  modern  college,  or  whether  it  is  of 
the  back-alley  dive  variety.  It  has  been  the  women  of  all 
times  who  believed  in  and  loved  God,  who  supported  re- 
ligious organizations  with  their  means  and  thought,  that 
have  been  the  greatest  contributors  to  the  ongoing  of 
civilization,  sobriety  and  home-building.  The  mothers  who 
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teach  their  children  to  pray  to  God  are  the  mothers  who 
give  to  the  world  the  greatest  men  and  women  out  of  their 
sons  and  daughters.  The  women  who  revere  and  support 
the  christian  religion  are  the  women  to  whom  we  can  look 
with  assurance  to  save  the  land  socially  and  to  keep  the 
home  fires  burning.  The  woman  who  loses  her  faith  in  God 
has  lost  her  last  crutch  on  which  to  lean.  She  has  lost  that 
which  has  done  more  for  woman  than  any  other  thing  in 
the  world.  Give  us  a  generation  of  infidel  mothers  and  we 
will  disintegrate  as  a  nation.  Give  us  a  generation  of  infidel 
mothers  and  we  will  become  the  target  of  the  devil,  a  den 
of  hissing  vipers  with  the  displeasure  of  God  resting  on  us. 
Our  systems  of  education  will  be  worthless;  we  will  become 
a  race  of  plodding  fools  on  the  highway  of  time,  with 
nothing  ahead  of  us  to  look  forward  to.  Thank  God, 
Deborah  has  left  on  record  her  faith  in  God,  to  which  we 
can  attribute  her  greatness.  If  the  women  of  America  will 
turn  back  in  their  thinking  and  living  to  the  Almighty,  I 
am  sure  America  can  be  brought  back  from  the  distressing 
weight  of  crime  under  which  we  now  live,  and  that  within 
the  next  twenty-five  years.  One  of  the  most  staggering  ques- 
tions which  we  as  a  nation  face  is  the  youthful  criminals 
of  our  day,  and  they  constitute  a  strong  indictment  against 
the  modern  home.  You  must  find  the  cause  in  no  other  place 
than  back  in  the  home.  To  the  mother,  whose  hand  gives 
the  first  guiding  touch,  belongs  the  most  weighty  responsi- 
bility for  their  wrong  going.  High  heaven  is  calling  to  this 
generation  of  mothers  to  come  back  to  faith  in  God;  to 
teach  their  children  His  laws,  and  to  encourage  them  to 
obey  them  above  all  other  laws.  The  jails  and  peniten- 
tiaries are  calling  in  mute  tones  to  our  American  mothers 
to  send  the  young  men  and  women  out  from  their  homes 
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with  a  better  religious  background.  Can  you  think  of 
Deborah's  child  going  out  from  her  home  without  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  Ten  Commandments?  Can  you  think  of  her 
not  teaching  her  child  the  value  and  practice  of  prayer? 
No.  She  would  impress  upon  her  children  first  of  all,  God, 
and  all  He  is  and  means  to  life. 
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TEXT 

Now  it  came  to  pass,  as  they  went,  that  he  entered 
into  a  certain  village;  and  a  certain  woman  named 
Martha  received  him  into  her  house. 

And  she  had  a  sister  called  Mary,  which  also  sat  at 
Jesus'  feet  and  heard  his  word. 

But  Martha  was  cumbered  about  much  serving,  and 
came  to  him,  and  said,  Lord,  dost  thou  not  care  that 
my  sister  hath  left  me  to  serve  alone?  Bid  her  therefore 
that  she  help  me. 

And  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  her,  Martha, 
Martha,  thou  art  careful  and  troubled  about  many 
things: 

But  one  thing  is  needful;  and  Mary  hath  chosen  that 
good  part,  which  shall  not  be  taken  away  from  her. 

Luke  10:38-42. 

HE  SCENE  recorded  in  this  short  story  is  of  a 
domestic  nature.  It  was  in  the  famous  Beth- 
any home,  and  the  family,  so  far  as  we  have 
any  knowledge,  consisted  of  three  members, 
Martha,  Mary  and  Lazarus.  You  can  readily 
picture  the  scene  recorded  in  these  verses.  One  day,  unex- 
pectedly to  the  sisters,  a  very  dear  friend  of  theirs  walked 
in.  They  both  gave  him  a  most  hearty  greeting  and  showed 
him  to  the  best  seat  in  the  parlor  and  made  profuse  apolo- 
gies for  all  that  was  lacking  on  their  part  to  give  him 
the  proper  hospitality.  After  the  formal  greetings  were  over 
Martha  excused  herself  and  betook  herself  to  the  kitchen, 
somewhat  perturbed  as  to  what  she  should  arrange  for  the 
meal,  for  his  presence  always  put  her  on  her  best  metal. 
On  the  other  hand,  her  sister  Mary  saw  an  opportunity  to 
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learn  some  things  about  her  spiritual  welfare  and  Christ's 
kingdom  that  had  been  bothering  her  for  sometime,  and 
she  placed  herself  at  the  feet  of  their  distinguished  visitor 
and  friend.  Jesus  was  delighted  with  her  spirit  of  inquiry 
about  spiritual  things,  and  was  teaching  her  with  deep 
interest  and  purpose.  Martha  was  much  worried  over  the 
dinner.  It  was  up  to  her  to  have  it  on  time  and  of  that 
quality  that  would  not  reflect  on  her  community  reputation 
for  good  cooking  and  tasty  serving.  A  woman  who  has  such 
a  reputation  among  her  friends  in  the  community  is  rightly 
jealous  of  it.  If  you  will  let  your  imagination  have  its  way 
you  will  see  in  Martha's  kitchen  that  day  what  you  have 
seen  many  times  in  your  own  mother's  or  wife's  kitchen — 
a  woman  with  a  red  face,  a  worried  expression  and  a  burned 
finger.  Things  were  crowding  Martha  too  much.  Her  bread 
burned  a  bit;  the  tea  boiled  over  and  the  dessert  was  about 
to  go  bad — all  because  she  didn't  have  but  two  hands  and 
couldn't  be  in  but  one  place  at  a  time.  She  had  to  rush 
into  the  dining  room  for  something,  and  as  she  did  she  saw 
Mary  sitting  quietly  at  Jesus'  feet,  asking  questions  and 
looking  pleased  as  though  she  had  not  a  worry  and  as  though 
there  was  no  dinner  to  prepare.  Martha  could  stand  it  no 
longer.  She  did  the  ver}^  unethical  thing — rebuke  a  member 
of  the  family  for  her  shortcomings  in  the  presence  of  com- 
pany. She  addressed  her  remarks  to  Jesus  in  a  very  emphatic 
tone  of  voice,  so  much  so  that  Jesus  knew  her  meaning  and 
read  her  heart;  "Lord,  dost  thou  not  care  that  my  sister 
hath  left  me  to  serve  alone?  Bid  her  therefore  that  she 
help  me."  Who  does  not  sympathize  with  her  a  bit?  Surely 
dinner  was  to  be  cooked  and  served,  and  it  should  be  up 
to  par  in  the  Bethany  home  that  day,  for  a  distinguished 
guest  was  there.  Of  course  we  should  not  neglect  our  religion 
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for  dinner  serving,  but  we  should  seek  out  and  stay  on  the 
middle  ground,  take  the  conservative  view  always  about 
things.  Now  I  am  sure  Jesus  did  not  answer  Martha  as  she 
had  thought  he  would  or  should.  He  saw  deeper  into 
Martha's  heart  than  she  saw  herself.  He  saw  that  she  was 
overdoing  the  thing  about  serving.  He  saw  that  an  appe- 
tizing dinner,  served  in  the  best  possible  way,  was  of  more 
importance  to  her  than  hearing  His  wisdom  about  His  king- 
dom at  that  particular  time.  He  knew  that  she  was  too  much 
worried  and  that  her  worries  and  anxieties  had  taken  the 
form  of  complaining.  He  saw  that  she  was  a  slave  to  things 
rather  than  to  the  spirit  of  love  and  peace.  We  all  live  in 
danger  of  the  deadly  snare  of  worry  and  anxiety.  So  His 
answer  was  to  the  end  that  she  might  be  saved  from  the 
tyranny  of  things,  that  she  might  be  made  to  shift  the 
emphasis  from  dinner  serving  in  an  elaborate  style  of  four 
or  five  courses  to  a  simple  meal  and  to  think  more  of  the 
most  important  thing,  their  spiritual  relation  to  Him,  their 
friend  and  saviour.  He  said  to  her,  "Martha,  Martha,  thou 
art  careful  and  troubled  about  many  things.  But  one  thing 
is  needful ;  and  Mary  hath  chosen  that  good  part  which  shall 
not  be  taken  away  from  her."  Now  you  will  note  that  Jesus 
did  not  say  or  imply  that  Martha  did  not  love  Him  and 
was  not  a  good  woman.  He  in  no  sense  reflected  on  her 
faith  in  Him.  He  did  not  mean  to  say  that  serving  meals 
at  the  proper  time  and  in  the  proper  spirit  was  not  right. 
Jesus  ate  as  other  folk.  He  got  hungry  like  other  folk, 
and  He  expected  His  friends,  such  as  the  Bethany  family, 
to  serve  reasonable  food  in  a  conservative  way  when  He 
was  their  guest  at  meal  time.  Those  who  reflect  on  Martha's 
love  for  Jesus  do  what  Jesus  did  not  do  and  what  He  did 
not  intend  to  teach  others  to  do.  What  Jesus  did  do  was  to 
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impress  Martha  with  the  fact  that  worrying  about  dinners, 
table  linen,  silverware  and  china  and  other  temporal  things 
was  wrong;  that  there  was  something  more  important  than 
these  temporal  comforts.  He  wanted  to  impress  upon  her  the 
fact  that  our  interest  in  spiritual  things  should  not  be 
eclipsed  by  our  interest  in  temporal  things.  He  wanted  to 
teach  Martha  that  undue  anxiety  and  worrying  and  com- 
plaining over  the  needs  of  the  body  was  not  the  way  to 
conserve  life's  best  and  to  make  the  largest  contribution  to 
the  kingdom.  The  fact  is,  our  complainings  do  not  make 
converts  to  our  plans  and  purposes.  They  rather  repel  those 
whom  we  would  like  to  change  to  our  way  of  thinking  and 
doing.  How  much  we  who  live  in  this  day  of  rush  and 
competition  need  to  learn  these  very  things.  Too  many  of 
us  are  slaves  to  things  and  details  about  life,  and  even  about 
our  religion,  to  give  the  soul  a  growing  chance.  We  would 
do  better  to  give  less  attention  to  the  things  that  will  perish 
with  the  coming  and  the  going  of  the  years  and  more 
attention  to  the  "one  thing  that  is  needful — which  shall 
not  be  taken  away."  Many  mothers,  christian  mothers, 
there  are  who  are  more  worried  about  their  tables  being 
well  arranged  and  the  proper  service  rendered  at  meal  time 
when  company  comes  than  they  are  about  the  impression 
for  good  they  can  make  on  their  guest,  or  the  proper  spirit 
of  thanksgiving  for  the  food  eaten.  It  is  a  pity  Martha 
spoiled  her  good  name  that  day  by  allowing  herself  to  fall 
into  a  fit  of  worry  and  anxiety  over  her  sister's  apparent 
neglect  of  her  part  in  feeding  the  body  of  Jesus.  It  is  true 
that  she  has  been  badly  misunderstood  and  wrongfully 
accused  by  her  interpreters.  But  when  she  did  it  she  opened 
the  door  for  her  critics  to  walk  in.  She  lost  her  head  and 
exploded,  when  a  little  more  careful  weighing  of  the  facts 
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in  the  case  would  have  enabled  her  to  cool  off  and  wait  until 
their  visitor  had  departed,  and  then,  if  she  felt  like  talking 
the  matter  over  with  Mary,  ask  her  if  she  did  not  think  she 
should  be  a  bit  more  careful  about  the  reputation  of  their 
hospitality,  which  she  could  have  done  without  injury  to 
her  religious  reputation. 

"Teach  me,  my  God  and  King 
In  all  things  Thee  to  see; 
And  what  I  do  in  anything 
To  do  it  as  for  Thee. 

A  servant  with  this  clause 

Makes  drudgery  divine; 
Who  sweeps  a  room  as  for  the  Lord 

Makes  that  th'  action  fine." 

But  I  am  unwilling  to  discharge  Martha  from  our  minds 
and  hearts  tonight  without  magnifying  her  good  qualities. 
She  had  them  and  used  them.  Only,  like  many  others,  she 
"let  the  fly  get  into  the  ointment"  and  that  has  left  her  in 
a  false  light  in  the  minds  of  others.  I  am  sure  the  good 
things  we  can  say  about  her  should  clear  her  name  of  any- 
thing like  thinking  of  her  as  not  being  a  good  woman.  I 
know  many  good  women  and  men  too,  and  so  do  you,  who 
worry  and  fret  and  complain  much,  but  I  am  unwilling  to 
ostracise  them  from  church  and  consign  them  to  perdition 
on  that  account.  No;  Jesus  did  not  condemn  her  to  hell  as 
an  eternal  enemy,  but  rebuked  her  as  a  friend  whom  He 
loved  and  appreciated  and  highly  esteemed  as  a  hostess. 
In  studying  her  character  and  record  you  will  find  that  she 
has  many  things  to  her  credit,  and  it  is  on  these  that  I 
think  we  should  put  the  emphasis  in  our  thinking  of  her 
life. 
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1.  Martha's  Faith  in  Christ.  To  Martha's  home,  as 
to  all  homes,  sooner  or  later  trouble  comes.  Their  brother, 
Lazarus,  was  taken  sick  unto  death.  The  first  thing  they 
thought  of  was  to  send  for  their  friend  and  saviour,  Jesus. 
When  He  was  come  Martha  met  Him  first,  and  "She  said 
unto  him,  Yea,  Lord;  I  believe  that  thou  art  the  Christ, 
the  Son  of  God,  which  should  come  into  the  world."  This 
verse  is  her  clear-cut  declaration  of  faith,  and  there  cannot 
be  couched  in  so  few  words  a  stronger  and  more  orthodox 
confession  of  christian  faith  than  Martha  framed  that  day 
when  Jesus  was  questioning  her  as  to  her  belief  in  Him. 
Who  cannot  overlook  her  complaining  and  worrying  and 
undue  anxiety  about  a  dinner  when  she  had  such  an  un- 
shaken faith  in  Christ?  Jesus  himself  knev/  she  was  all 
right  in  heart  and  only  needed  to  cultivate  the  spirit  of 
patience  and  learn  to  put  the  emphasis  in  life  on  spiritual 
rather  than  on  temporal  things.  We  can  always  trust  the 
welfare  of  any  home  in  the  hands  of  a  woman  whose  faith 
in  Christ  is  as  outspoken  as  was  that  of  Martha.  We  can 
trust  any  woman  to  stand  up  under  her  sorrows  and  troubles, 
like  death  in  the  family,  who  thinks  first  of  her  Lord  when 
the  shadows  fall  across  the  threshold  of  the  home,  even 
though  she  may  fuss  and  fume  a  bit  about  burning  the 
bread  and  getting  the  silver  mis-matched  on  the  table.  At 
heart  she  is  pure  gold,  and  Christ's  interests  will  always  be 
safe  in  her  hands.  He  will  with  love  rebuke  her  when  she 
goes  too  far,  but  He  does  it  in  love  and  for  her  good  and 
not  to  furnish  preachers  with  an  occasion  to  vent  their 
spleen  on  some  poor  worried  and  complaining  woman,  living 
under  a  tremendous  strain  at  home,  for  not  attending  church 
as  often  as  they  would  like  to  see  her  do  so.  Martha  is  the 
type  of  woman  we  can  trust  to  make  the  arrangements  for 
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the  Sunday  School  picnic  dinners,  fix  the  sandwiches,  fry 
the  chicken,  cook  the  cakes  and  pies  and  see  to  it  that 
the  thermos  bottle  is  filled  with  iced  tea  well  sweetened  and 
that  the  little  children  are  all  well  fed.  She  may  not  sing 
in  the  choir,  but  she  has  her  faith  in  Christ  well  settled, 
though  she  may  fret  a  bit  over  the  picnic  dinner,  but  in 
God's  sight  she  is  a  true  christian.  Sometimes  she  demon- 
strates more  real  religion  than  her  fellow  christians  who 
leave  all  of  the  dinner  fixing  up  to  her  while  they  attend 
all  the  big  meetings  and  are  called  pious  and  get  lots  of 
publicity. 

2.  Martha  Won  a  Reputation  for  Serving  Other 
Folk.  In  one  place  we  read,  "There  they  made  him  a 
supper;  and  Martha  served."  Just  like  her.  Lazarus  and 
others  were  among  the  guests  who  sat  at  the  table  and  ate 
to  their  hearts'  content.  Martha  was  invited  by  the  host  of 
that  supper,  knowing  that  she  would  be  serving  and  direct- 
ing things  in  the  kitchen.  And  what  if  she  did?  Somebody 
had  to  do  it  if  things  went  off  right.  That  was  her  reputation 
in  the  town,  and  everybody  at  the  big  feasts  and  suppers 
given  in  Bethany  always  felt  that  everything  would  go  off 
in  good  style  if  they  saw  Martha  around  in  the  dining  room, 
and  darting  in  and  out  of  the  kitchen.  That  was  her  gift 
by  nature,  thinking  of  others  and  supplying  their  needs  and 
looking  after  details.  She  is  the  type  of  woman  who  is 
always  an  acceptable  asset  to  the  social  life  of  the  home, 
the  church  and  the  community;  this  in  spite  of  the  fact  that 
she  got  over-anxious  at  times  and  did  not  hesitate  to  express 
herself  even  in  public  in  a  critical  spirit  of  her  own  good 
sister,  Mary.  But  don't  forget  that  she  was  a  lover  of  Jesus 
and  was  the  most  indispensable  woman  in  the  social  and 
religious  life  of  Bethany.  Can  there  be  any  higher  tribute 
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paid  to  any  woman  than  that  she  was  there  as  "one  who 
served?"  Not  every  woman  could  have  served  as  she  could 
and  in  the  way  she  could.  She  might  not  have  broken  the 
alabaster  box  of  ointment  on  the  feet  of  her  Lord  and  wiped 
his  feet  with  the  hair  of  her  head  as  gracefully  as  did  her 
sister  Mary.  But  she  could  serve  the  guest  at  the  table  in 
an  elegant  way  and  in  a  christian  spirit.  She  did  not  always 
boil  over  and  spoil  the  occasion  by  complaining  at  the 
faults  of  others.  Her  faith  in  Christ  showed  itself  in  her 
readiness  to  spend  herself  in  the  interest  of  life's  needs. 
Her  life  was  like  a  candle,  ready  to  burn  itself  up  in  giving 
aid  to  others.  Jesus,  who  washed  His  disciples'  feet,  said 
He  did  not  come  into  the  world  to  be  served,  but  to  serve. 
In  this,  Martha  was  like  her  Lord,  and  He,  no  doubt,  was 
well  pleased  with  her  spirit  and  may  have  complimented 
her  for  the  good  way  in  which  she  managed  the  supper 
arrangements  that  night  in  Simon's  house.  I  have  no  doubt 
about  her  serving  the  neighbors  in  her  community.  When 
a  neighbor  was  sick  it  was  Martha  who  was  first  on  the 
scene,  with  her  hands  full  of  little  home  remedies,  ready 
to  serve.  It  was  Martha  who  was  ready  to  sit  up  all  night 
and  bathe  the  fevered  temples  of  the  sick  with  cool  water 
and  give  the  medicine  at  regular  hours.  It  was  Martha  who 
was  in  the  homes  of  her  neighbors  when  death  visited  them, 
looking  after  all  the  details  and  helping  to  arrange  the 
mourning  garments  and  speaking  words  of  consolation  to 
them.  It  was  Martha  who  was  first  consulted  when  the 
young  daughters  of  her  neighbors  were  going  to  marry. 
She  was  the  one  to  pass  on  the  arrangements,  and  what 
she  said  went,  for  she  knew  how  to  do  things  right.  Yes, 
she  knew  nothing  but  service  to  others.  What  would  the 
world  do  without  the  Marthas  who  serve?  We  need  the 
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Marys,  but  we  also  need  the  Marthas,  and  Jesus  never  said 
we  didn't.  They  fill  a  large  place  in  the  modern  church  and 
Sunday  School.  They  are  not  always  the  most  ready  with 
loud  prayers,  but  they  are  always  the  most  ready  and 
skillful  servants. 

3.  Martha  Was  Noted  for  Her  Leadership  in  Her 
Home  and  Community.  She  was  the  oldest  of  the  children 
and  no  doubt  took  charge  of  the  home  affairs  when  the  old 
folk  passed  away.  It  was  she  who  looked  after  her  young 
sister  Mary's  dresses  and  young  Lazarus'  shirts.  It  was 
she  who  sewed  on  their  buttons  and  patches.  It  was  she  who 
mothered  them  in  their  hours  of  troubles  and  disappoint- 
ments. The  home  was  regarded  as  Martha's  home.  "Now  it 
came  to  pass,  as  they  went,  that  he  entered  into  a  certain 
village;  and  a  certain  woman  named  Martha  received  him 
into  her  house."  You  see,  it  was  known  as  Martha's  house, 
for  she  was  the  head  of  the  house  and  the  leader  of  the 
family.  It  was  she  who  dictated  the  policies  of  the  Bethany 
home,  not  Lazarus  whom  Jesus  afterwards  raised  from  the 
dead,  or  Mary  who  sat  at  Jesus'  feet  while  Martha  arranged 
dinner.  She  was  no  doubt  looked  up  to  in  the  community 
as  the  standard  bearer  of  the  social  life  and  the  good  house- 
keepers' club.  They  were  after  her  to  be  president  of  every- 
thing that  the  women  ran  in  that  town,  the  business  women's 
club  and  all  the  rest,  because  she  had  the  gift  and  ability 
of  leadership.  When  she  took  hold  of  an  enterprise  it  had 
to  go  or  she  would  know  why.  She  might  fuss  and  fume 
when  things  didn't  go  as  she  desired,  but  the  neighbors 
knew  that  she  was  square  in  her  heart  toward  all  people 
and  would  not  be  satisfied  with  anything  short  of  the  very 
best.  No  community  will  suffer  with  such  women  as  Martha 
at  the  head  of  its  domestic  and  social  life.  Give  America 
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more  Marthas  and  we  will  have  less  social  foolishness,  fewer 
neglected  homes  and  higher  standards  of  living  than  we 
have. 

4.  Let  Us  Put  Down  to  Martha's  Credit  the  Fact 
That  it  was  She  Who  Took  Mary  to  Jesus  That  Day 
When  She  and  Mary  Were  Plunged  Into  Painful 
Grief  Over  Their  Brother's  Death.  Mary  was  still  in 
the  house,  overwhelmed  and  prostrated  with  a  broken  heart, 
and  the  Jews  could  not  bring  peace  and  comfort  to  her  with 
their  professional  moans  and  gesticulations.  It  was  Martha 
who  went  out  and  first  met  Jesus  and  had  the  first  conver- 
sation with  him  about  her  brother's  death.  It  was  she  who 
bore  Jesus'  message  to  Mary,  for,  "She  went  away  and  called 
Mary  her  sister  secretly,  saying.  The  Master  is  come  and 
calleth  for  thee."  Yes,  Mary  owed  much  to  her  older  sister 
who  at  times  was  over-anxious  and  complaining  about 
things.  Many  a  younger  sister,  when  the  way  is  dark  and 
the  road  steep  and  hard,  owes  her  introduction  to  Jesus 
to  her  older  sister.  Martha  was  more  concerned  about  Mary 
knowing  that  Jesus  had  come  than  she  was  about  the  supper 
program  for  that  evening.  Yes,  you  will  find  many  of  the 
Marthas  of  the  church  and  home,  who  at  times  get  over- 
anxious over  the  temporal  affairs  of  life,  but  ready  to  sur- 
render everything  in  order  to  glorify  Jesus  in  their  own 
lives  and  to  help  others  as  far  as  possible  to  know  him. 

5.  Before  We  Close  the  Study  of  This  Wonderful 
Woman  We  Must  Say  a  Word  About  Her  Growth  in 
Grace.  At  the  feast  given  in  Bethany  that  evening  by  Simon 
we  find  Martha  serving,  with  all  the  responsibilities  resting 
on  her,  but  not  finding  fault  with  Lazarus  because  he  was  one 
of  them  that  sat  at  the  table  with  Jesus  while  she  had  the 
serving  to  look  after.  Nor  did  she  fuss  and  complain  at  Mary 
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for  giving  to  Jesus  such  a  costly  gift.  No,  she  had  grown  in 
grace  and  was  becoming  more  devotional  in  her  religious  life. 
Age  had  ripened  her  spiritually  and  she  did  not  fly  off  so 
quickly  as  she  once  did.  She  had  begun  to  see  things  in  a 
different  light.  She  had  learned  that  there  is  something  more 
in  life  than  to  fix  big  dinners  when  Jesus  was  on  hand  to 
give  a  spiritual  feast.  She  had  learned  that  if  she  served  her 
fellow  man  in  the  right  spirit,  she  was  rendering  service  to 
Jesus  just  the  same  as  if  she  had  been  breaking  alabaster 
boxes  on  his  feet,  if  she  did  it  as  unto  the  Lord.  Many  a. 
modest  woman  today  is  rendering  service  to  Christ  in  a  real 
way  who  never  shows  up  in  the  limelight  in  our  big  con- 
ventions, but  who  is  back  looking  after  the  table,  seeing 
that  the  bodies  of  the  Lord's  servants  are  cared  for  by 
feeding  them  with  the  proper  kind  of  food  and  giving  them 
good  ventilated  rooms  and  clean  linen  to  sleep  on  at  night. 
I  am  sure  that  she  will  come  down  to  old  age  very  ripe 
and  mellow  in  her  spirit  and  in  her  attitude  toward  those 
who  served  Jesus  in  a  different  way  from  herself. 

The  churches  and  the  homes  and  communities  owe  the 
Marthas  a  lasting  debt  of  gratitude.  She  is  the  typical  ser- 
vant of  mankind,  who  leaves  a  lasting  impress  on  her  day 
and  generation  when  she  goes  home  to  meet  Jesus  whom 
she  serves  by  serving  others. 

"Spirit  of  the  Living  God 

Fall  fresh  on  me; 
Spirit  of  the  Living  God, 

Fall  fresh  on  me. 
Break  me,  melt  me, 
Mould  me,  fill  me, — 
Spirit  of  the  living  God 

Fall  fresh  on  me." 
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TEXT 

Now  there  cried  a  certain  woman  of  the  wives  of  the 
sons  of  the  prophets  unto  Elisha,  saying,  Thy  servant 
my  husband  is  dead;  and  thou  knowest  that  thy  servant 
did  fear  the  Lord;  and  the  creditor  is  come  to  take 
unto  him  my  two  sons  to  be  bondsmen.  And  Elisha  said 
unto  her,  What  shall  I  do  for  thee?  tell  me,  what  thou 
hast  in  the  house.  And  she  said,  Thine  handmaid  hath 
not  anything  in  the  house  save  a  pot  of  oil. 

//  Kings  4:1-2. 


can 


fF  THERE  be  nothing  more  to  the  Old  Testament 
than  a  book  of  stories,  it  stands  in  a  class 
^,  _  all  alone,  for  it  surpasses  all  other  books  of 
stories  that  have  ever  been  written.  It  so  far 
outstrips  modern  fiction  that  no  comparison 
be  suffered.  But  when  you  add  to  it  the  fact  of  the 
inspiration  of  God,  the  many  striking  moral  lessons  con- 
tained in  the  wonderful  stories,  it  goes  by  leaps  and  bounds 
beyond  all  other  books  of  stories  in  existence. 

The  story  recorded  in  the  fourth  chapter  of  Second 
Kings,  in  the  first  seven  verses  of  that  chapter,  is  one  of 
the  most  interesting  in  all  of  the  Old  Bible.  While  its 
coloring  is  largely  oriental,  there  is  so  much  in  it  that  is 
so  very  modern  that  one  might  think  it  a  clipping  from  the 
morning  paper,  with  the  exception  of  the  creditor  holding 
a  father's  sons  responsible  for  his  debts. 

1.  The  story  opens  with  a  young  prophet's  widow 
approaching  the  old  prophet,  Elisha,  and,  in  a  tremulous 
voice  and  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  telling  one  of  the  most 
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pathetic  stories  that  ever  fell  upon  the  ears  of  man.  Her 
husband  had  died  unexpectedly,  and  deeply  in  debt — in 
all  probability  for  his  education — and  had  left  her  with 
nothing  but  one  small  pot  of  oil  to  live  upon,  and  the 
merciless  creditor  knocking  at  her  door  with  a  threat  that 
he  would  confiscate  her  two  sons  for  her  husband's  debt. 
This  was  according  to  the  law  of  the  land  in  that  day.  If 
such  a  law  existed  in  our  day  we  might  have  better  business 
conditions,  fewer  small  loan  societies,  financial  sharks  that 
lend  money  at  such  an  exorbitant  interest,  making  the 
terms  so  apparently  easy  that  many  poor  people  are  snared 
into  their  merciless  talons  and  are  never  able  to  extricate 
themselves.  We  might  have  fewer  instalment  plan  houses 
that  insist  on  the  poor  buying  with  a  small  cash  payment 
and  a  small  weekly  or  monthly  payment,  but  that  insist  on 
taking  back  the  goods — no  matter  how  much  has  been  paid 
on  them — when  a  few  weeks  lapse  because  the  purchaser 
has  struck  a  week  of  hard  luck.  Then  the  buyer  finds  out 
that  the  plan  is  not  quite  so  easy  as  it  was  pictured  to  him 
before  the  purchase  was  made.  Liberal  terms  for  buying, 
and  dishonest  advertisement,  constitute  one  of  America's 
commercial  tragedies. 

Elisha  at  once  took  in  the  situation  and  made  inquiry 
as  to  what  her  possessions  were.  He  was  told  that  there  was 
nothing  left  in  the  house  but  a  pot  of  oil,  and  that  the 
creditor  was  at  the  door  with  the  iron  hand  of  the  law  to 
take  from  her  her  two  sons  in  payment  of  the  debt  if 
payment  was  not  forthcoming.  The  widow's  troubles  were 
of  two  kinds;  her  heart  sorrow  over  the  death  of  her 
husband,  and  her  financial  embarrassment.  How  many 
times  we  have  all  witnessed  such  a  scene,  a  new  grave,  a 
widow's  tears,  crying  children  and  an  empty  purse.  Elisha, 
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under  the  guidance  of  God,  ordered  her  to  go  to  her  neigh- 
bors and  borrow  not  a  few  empty  vessels,  and  to  return 
home  and  enter  into  her  room  with  her  two  sons  and  shut 
the  door  and  take  the  bit  of  oil  she  had  and  begin  pouring  out 
into  the  borrowed  vessels.  This  she  did,  and  when  the  last 
borrowed  vessel  was  filled  the  oil  stayed,  and  she,  in  all 
probability,  wished  she  had  borrowed  many  more.  She  had 
the  good  sense  and  appreciation  to  go  at  once  to  Elisha,  her 
heaven-sent  benefactor,  and  tell  him  what  had  happened 
and  how  happy  she  was.  The  prophet  told  her  to  sell  enough 
of  the  oil  to  pay  her  debts,  and  not  to  think  of  hiding 
behind  an  abused  bankrupt  law,  such  as  we  have  in  America, 
and  thereby  get  out  of  paying  her  honest  debts.  Then 
she  was  to  live  on  the  rest. 

What  a  happy  widow  and  boys!  I  can  see  them,  with 
bright  and  happy  faces,  as  they  ate  a  plenty  and  returned 
thanks  to  God,  and  pledged  to  make  as  liberal  contribution 
to  the  Gilgal  and  Bethel  theological  seminaries  as  their 
holdings  would  permit,  so  that  other  poor  young  prophets 
who  were  trying  to  get  their  theological  training  v/ould  not 
have  to  mortgage  their  children,  or  die  and  leave  their 
families  embarrassed. 

2.  If  we  will  study  this  story  with  open  eyes  and  minds 
we  Vv^ill  get  a  fev/  very  helpful  lessons  for  our  day  and 
generation.  And  one  of  the  very  first  is  that  our  religion  is 
not  promised  as  a  fortification  against  all  troubles  and 
sorrow.  The  record  recites  the  astounding  fact  that  God's 
most  choice  servants  have  been  among  the  world's  greatest 
sufferers.  This  man  was  a  God-fearing  man,  and  no  doubt 
made  his  debts  with  the  full  intention  of  paying  every  cent 
to  the  dollar,  and  this  because  he  was  anxious  to  complete 
his  education.  His  wife  was  no  doubt  a  good  woman,  and 
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was  in  hearty  sympathy  with  her  husband's  efforts  to  com- 
plete his  education,  and  was  willing  to  wear  her  old  dress 
and  old  faded  hat  three  seasons,  willing  to  risk  her  children 
as  security  for  borrowed  money  to  live  upon.  But  death 
came,  came  unexpectedly,  as  it  often  does,  and  left  her 
painfully  embarrassed.  Her  troubles  were  not  due  to  any 
sin  that  she  or  her  husband  was  guilty  of.  Jesus  once  said 
to  His  disciples  when  a  very  dear  friend  of  His  was  dead  and 
He,  Jesus,  had  delayed  His  going  to  the  home  of  the  sick 
friend,  that  He  was  glad  for  their  sakes  that  He  was  not 
there,  "to  the  intent  that  ye  may  believe."  I  am  sure  that 
our  troubles,  if  rightly  endured,  will  become  our  best  friends. 

But  while  our  religion  is  not  a  guarantee  against  the 
christian's  having  troubles  and  sorrows  in  this  life,  it  does 
show  us  the  way  out;  it  does  give  us  a  leaning  post  against 
which  to  rest  when  all  else  has  failed  us.  It  was  the  widow's 
faith  in  God  that  sent  her  to  God's  prophet.  Turning  to 
God  for  help  in  the  day  of  trouble  is  the  unquestionable 
privilege  of  every  christian.  The  trouble  with  most  of  us  is 
that  we  do  not  take  our  troubles  to  the  Lord  and  leave  them 
with  him.  Cry  unto  the  Lord  in  the  day  of  thy  trouble,  and 
he  will  help  thee  if  thy  cry  is  in  faith  and  obedience. 

There  is  another  lesson  that  we  must  not  overlook.  When 
we  cry  unto  the  Lord  we  must  cry  in  faith  and  in  a  willing 
spirit  to  obey  his  commands.  We  must  not  question  his 
methods  of  giving  relief,  though  to  our  finite  minds  it  may 
seem  inconsistent  with  reason.  The  widow  might  have  said, 
"But  to  go  and  borrow  empty  vessels  is  not  good  business. 
Borrowing  is  what  has  brought  on  my  financial  trouble. 
Then  too,  why  not  give  me  full  vessels."  When  we  take  our 
troubles  to  the  Lord  we  might  as  well  decide  to  take  His 
orders  if  we  expect  relief  from  Him.  The  widow  might  have 
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said,  "But  I  am  afraid  to  take  the  little  oil  I  now  have  on 
hand  and  pour  it  out  into  other  vessels.  It  is  all  my  living. 
Besides,  if  God  can  multiply  my  little  He  can  give  without 
taking  mine."  But  God  has  a  way  of  beginning  with  what 
we  have  on  hand,  when  He  relieves  our  sufferings  and 
supplies  our  needs.  When  Jesus  would  supply  bread  and 
fish  for  five  thousand  hungry  folk.  He  began  with  a  boy's 
small  lunch.  God  is  not  in  the  business  of  doing  for  us 
what  we  can  do  for  ourselves.  If  one  is  unwilling  to  risk 
all  with  God,  he  is  not  worthy  of  God's  help  in  the  day  of 
trouble. 

Then  too,  there  is  the  lesson  of  not  asking  God  to  do 
things  in  a  spectacular  way.  Why  enter  into  the  room  and 
close  the  doors  before  beginning  to  pour  out  the  oil  into 
the  borrowed  vessels?  Why  should  she  not  stop  on  the  front 
porch  and  invite  all  the  neighbors  for  blocks  around  to  come 
over  and  see  what  a  wonderful  God  the  God  of  Israel  was, 
that  He  could  provide  for  all  the  poor  folk  in  the  com- 
munity if  they  would  do  as  she  had  done,  take  their  troubles 
and  needs  to  Elisha,  God's  prophet.  God  has  never  adver- 
tised his  miracle  working  powers  other  than  that  they 
appear,  as  occasions  afforded,  as  a  witness  to  his  power. 
Jesus  never  emphasized  his  power  to  work  miracles.  He 
rather  discouraged  and  rebuked  those  who  were  after  a 
sign.  One  may  always  discount  the  works  of  any  modern 
miracle  worker  who  comes  to  town  and  pitches  his  tent  and 
advertises  his  power  and  purpose  to  heal  the  sick  and  do 
other  wonders,  claiming  the  supernatural  as  his  source 
of  power.  Such  is  not  the  method  and  spirit  of  God.  One 
of  the  beauties  of  the  Lord  is  His  quietness  and  His  lack 
of  the  spectacular  in  his  wonder  workings.  He  grows  His 
flowers  in  the  quiet,  and  His  fields  of  waving  grain  blow 
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no  trumpets  to  notify  of  their  presence.  Heaven  rings  no 
bells  nor  beats  no  drums  to  call  attention  to  the  starry  sky. 
So  it  was  and  now  is.  God  never  wrought  miracles  to  attract 
people  to  Himself  as  a  wonder  worker. 

Then  we  must  not  overlook  the  fact  that  our  blessings 
can  come  in  no  larger  measure  than  we  prepare  for.  God 
is  not  a  stingy  God,  but  very  benevolent  and  broad  in  His 
love  and  sympathy  for  mankind.  The  prophet  told  the 
widow  to  borrow  not  a  few  vessels.  I  suspect  she  thought 
she  should  show  her  appreciation  by  not  overdoing  the  thing. 
But  I  am  sure  that  when  she  saw  how  freely  the  oil  was 
flowing  when  her  son  told  her  that  there  was  not  another 
vessel  left,  that  a  feeling  of  regret  stung  her  heart.  Yes, 
the  oil  ceased  at  once  to  flow.  Why  not?  God  is  not  a 
wasteful  God.  Why  should  He  increase  oil  to  go  to  waste 
on  the  floor,  to  do  no  one  any  good.  How  can  God  give 
us  large  blessings  when  we  do  not  give  Him  large  oppor- 
tunities. Many  of  us  are  enjoying  small  portions  of  divine 
blessings  because  we  have  made  such  small  preparation 
for  God  to  give  us  larger  blessings.  We  have  been  too  scant 
in  borrowing  vessels  and  in  letting  God  have  our  little  to 
the  intent  that  He  may  increase  it.  We  have  tried  to  be 
rather  conservative  in  our  preparations  and  requests  of  Him, 
and  in  our  gifts,  depending  more  on  our  thoughtful  con- 
servation of  what  we  have  than  we  have  on  God's  ability 
to  increase  our  little  when  placed  in  His  hands.  We  should 
ask  much  of  God,  expect  much  of  God  and  make  big  prepa- 
rations for  God,  if  we  would  get  the  best  and  most  from 
God.  God  never  fails  to  do  His  part  when  we  have  given 
Him  a  show  without  placing  on  Him  limitations  by  not 
trusting  Him  fully  with  all. 


THE  WIDOW  WHO  WAS  IN  DEBT 


But  I  shall  not  close  this  meditation  without  calling 
attention  to  this  other  very  important  lesson.  God  gives  us 
temporal  and  spiritual  blessings,  to  be  appropriated  by  us 
in  the  right  spirit  and  in  the  right  direction.  The  widow  was 
responsible  to  her  husband's  creditor  and  her  sons'  liberty 
was  imperiled.  Elisha  told  her  to  first  pay  her  debts  and 
then  live  on  the  rest.  There  was  no  other  right  course  for 
her  to  take  but  to  pay  her  debts.  Something  worse  would 
have  befallen  her  if  she  had  squandered  her  God-given 
wealth  on  her  own  life  and  let  her  financial  obligations  go 
unpaid.  To  repudiate  an  honest  debt  is  never  justifiable  on 
the  part  of  anyone,  much  less  a  christian  who  has  been 
blessed  by  God  in  a  special  way.  Our  trouble  today  is  not 
a  lack  of  money,  but  an  abuse  of  money.  Mission  boards 
could  soon  be  relieved  of  their  staggering  financial  obliga- 
tions if  we  who  have  been  the  recipients  of  God's  large 
blessings  would  remember  that  we  owe  some  debts  to  God 
and  that  He  has  the  first  right.  If  we  would  defer  buying 
that  new  automobile,  that  costly  radio,  and  many  other 
non-essentials,  on  the  instalment  plan,  until  we  have  paid 
our  debts,  both  to  God  and  man,  our  country  would  soon 
be  flourishing  as  the  ''Cedars  of  Lebanon."  To  my  mind, 
the  greatest  indictment  that  God  has  against  America,  the 
nation  He  has  so  largely  blessed  in  every  way,  is  that  in 
the  face  of  our  great  prosperity  we  have  become  a  nation 
of  squanderers;  a  nation  of  selfish  money-makers  and  gaudy 
show;  a  nation  of  battleship  builders  and  trained  fighters; 
a  nation  of  trained  minds  and  uncultured  hearts;  a  nation 
of  light-headedness  and  pleasure  lovers.  In  so  doing,  are 
we  not  challenging  God's  mercy  and  His  continuance  of 
blessing  us?  Will  not  the  oil  cease  because  we  have  lived 
on  the  oil  of  blessing  before  we  paid  our  debts  to  God  and 
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man?  Will  not  our  nation  go  the  way  of  all  other  nations 
that  forgot  God  and  abused  His  blessings? 

May  these  thoughts  give  to  us  some  inclination  to  take 
our  religion  more  seriously,  our  troubles  to  the  Lord,  and 
to  act  in  obedience  to  His  will  rather  than  our  own. 


THE  WOMAN  WHO  RUINED  THINGS 

TEXT 

And  when  the  woman  saw  that  the  tree  was  good  for 
food,  and  that  it  was  pleasant  to  the  eyes,  and  a  tree  to 
be  desired  to  make  one  wise,  she  took  of  the  fruit 
thereof,  and  did  eat,  and  gave  also  unto  her  husband 
with  her,  and  he  did  eat. 

And  the  Lord  God  said  unto  the  woman,  What  is  this 
that  thou  hast  done?  And  the  woman  said,  The  serpent 
beguiled  me,  and  I  did  eat. 

Gen.  3:6, 13. 

VE,  THE  FIRST  woman  whose  name  appears  on 
the  pages  of  human  history,  enjoyed  many 
distinctions  that  it  will  forever  be  impossible 
for  her  younger  sisters  to  enjoy.  She  was  the 
first  woman  to  become  the  wife  of  a  man,  and 
her  husband  was  the  only  man  in  the  world.  She  knew  noth- 
ing of  flirtation  that  has  become  much  in  evidence  since  her 
day.  She  was  the  first  woman  to  become  a  mother  and  hear 
the  cry  of  a  babe  for  the  milk  of  her  breast.  She  is  the  only 
woman  who  ever  lived  in  perfect  environment.  Her  sur- 
roundings were  most  beautiful  and  attractive.  Eve  is  the 
only  perfect  woman  who  ever  lived  in  this  world,  and  what 
a  pity  she  did  not  keep  this  glorious  distinction  forever. 
She  is  about  the  only  woman  in  history  who  did  not  have 
to  be  bothered  about  fashions  and  styles  of  dresses  and 
hats.  She  lived  a  very  simple  and  beautiful  life  until  she 
brought  the  tragedy  on  herself  and  posterity. 

But  Eve,  like  all  women,  and  men  too,  was  created  with 
a  will  and  given  the  freedom  of  her  will  in  a  world  that  was 
not  fool-proof.  Some  have  been  a  bit  inclined  to  fault  God 
for  making  it  possible  for  man  to  sin.  It  would  have  been 
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out  of  keeping  with  the  great  character  of  God  himself  to 
make  a  being  in  His  own  image  and  chain  him  to  a  post 
of  irresistible  fate.  Man,  without  his  will  to  choose,  would 
have  been  on  a  par  with  the  beasts  of  the  field.  He  would 
have  lacked  that  which  now  makes  him  capable  of  great 
intellectual  growth  and  moral  power.  So  God  put  our  first 
parents  here  in  a  perfect  spiritual  and  moral  state  and 
equipped  them  with  will  power  to  meet  the  devil,  whom  He 
knew  would  make  the  attack  sooner  or  later.  He  knew  they 
were  capable  of  meeting  their  tempter  and  standing  fast  if 
they  chose  to  do  so.  Here  is  where  we  leave  Adam,  the  first 
man,  and  begin  our  study  of  the  woman  who  ruined  things 
for  all  generations.  Certainly  it  is  not  my  intention  to  place 
all  of  the  blame  for  the  present  world  conditions  on  Eve, 
My  only  reason  for  this  sermon  at  all  is  that  you  and  I  may 
profit  by  her  mistakes.  I  have  no  intention  of  trying  to  settle 
the  many  questions  that  have  puzzled  Bible  students  of  all 
the  ages  as  to  the  historicity  of  the  Genesis  narrative.  For 
my  own  part,  I  have  not  yet  found  any  evidence  that  leads 
me  to  discredit  it  and  fling  it  on  the  scrap  heap  of  myths 
and  legends.  We  certainly  have  nothing  as  yet  that  is  more 
trustworthy  than  the  account  given  us  in  Genesis,  and  until 
we  do,  we  will  do  well  to  stick  to  it.  Let  us  think  together 
tonight  about  the  life  story  of  this  woman  along  the  follow- 
ing lines: 

I.  Eve's  Many  and  Superior  Advantages.  If  ever  a 
human  being  had  every  advantage  to  make  good.  Eve  had 
them  all.  As  yet  there  was  not  a  single  footprint  of  the  devil 
to  be  found  on  the  soil  of  the  world  in  which  she  lived.  She 
was  the  wife  of  a  perfect  man,  the  only  perfect  man  in 
history  except  Jesus.  She  as  yet  was  without  that  inner  urge 
for  the  necessities  of  life  that  has  been  the  wreck  of  so 
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many  men  and  women  since  her  day.  Her  needs  were  few, 
for  she  was  spared  the  dreadful  experience  of  trying  to  keep 
up  with  the  Joneses  in  social  life,  for  there  were  no  Joneses 
to  set  the  pace  and  frown  on  those  who  could  not  make  it. 
No  woman  ever  enjoyed  a  sweeter  peace  of  mind  and  heart 
than  did  Eve  before  her  tragic  fall.  The  experience  of  trying 
to  keep  up  with  the  other  fellow  is  fast  wrecking  our  age. 
Many  women  today  are  nervous  wrecks  because  they  have 
been  unwilling  to  be  surpassed  by  the  woman  whose  husband 
gets  twice  as  much  salary  as  her  husband  gets.  Eve  had  no 
such  unholy  competition  to  combat.  She  had  not  at  night 
to  dream  about  unpaid  bills  and  dodge  the  rent  collector 
at  the  end  of  the  month.  House  rent  and  high  taxes  were 
not  in  vogue  in  her  day.  She  knew  nothing  of  the  worries 
that  follow  the  visit  of  the  modern  instalment  plan  salesman 
who  makes  the  average  housewife  see  fortunes  in  buying  on 
the  instalment  plan  what  her  husband  is  not  able  to  pay 
for.  She  was  not  disturbed  either  in  the  spring  or  autumn 
as  to  whether  she  would  be  able  to  get  one  of  the  first  new 
bonnets  that  were  placed  on  sale.  She  knew  nothing  of  the 
modern  patent  medicine  vendor  who  has  a  remedy  for  every 
ache  and  pain,  leaving  his  literature  by  the  pound  on  the 
front  piazza  once  or  twice  a  week.  Eve  never  had  to  worry 
about  her  husband  losing  his  position,  for  she  lived  in  the 
days  before  depressions  were  ever  known.  She  was  never 
bothered  about  Adam  paying  undue  attention  to  another 
woman.  The  divorce  courts  were  not  known  in  her  day.  Her 
peace  and  quietness  was  not  broken  on  account  of  rising  war 
clouds  that  have  rained  death  and  destruction  on  the  genera- 
tions since  her  day.  The  question  of  taxation  was  not 
burdening  Adam  and  the  whole  world  as  it  is  us  who  live 
this  long  time  after  him.  There  were  no  daily  tramps 
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knocking  at  Eve's  door  for  bread,  no  starving  army  of 
unemployed,  crying  for  jobs;  no  disputing  and  wrangling 
national  politicians  at  the  head  of  the  national  affairs,  who 
are  more  interested  in  their  reelection  than  in  the  country's 
needs.  She  was  saved  contact  with  the  modern  daily  news- 
paper that  unloads  every  phase  of  nauseating  filth  and  high- 
colored  ads  on  our  piazzas  every  morning  and  evening. 
Eve  had  no  fear  of  community  epidemics  of  fatal  diseases, 
for  in  her  world  these  things  were  not  known.  She  lived  in 
a  day  not  shadowed  by  any  distressing  things  that  upset  us 
who  live  now.  Bank  failures,  holdups,  kidnappers  and  under- 
world magnates  were  not  pestering  society  then  as  they  are 
now.  City  government  grafters,  bootleggers  and  white  slave 
vendors  were  not  known  in  Eve's  time.  When  we  who  live 
today  stop  and  look  her  advantages  over  we  can  see  how 
well  situated  she  was  and  hov*^  little  excuse  she  had  for  not 
being  content.  But  she  behaved  fully  as  well  as,  if  not 
better  than,  millions  of  her  modem  brothers  and  sisters. 
It  is  quite  clear  that  we  dare  not  be  too  severe  in  our 
condemnation  of  Eve,  lest  we  come  in  for  greater  condem- 
nation ourselves. 

II.  Eve's  Fatal  Mistakes.  As  I  said  in  the  beginning. 
Eve  was  created  and  endowed  with  a  will,  made  capable 
of  choosing  and  refusing,  and  therefore  she  was  capable  of 
making  mistakes,  the  same  as  we  are. 

1.  In  the  first  place  she  made  a  bad  step  in  that  she 
entertained  the  devil  when  he  made  overtures  to  her.  She 
parleyed  with  him;  she  gave  place  in  her  mind  to  his  sug- 
gestions. After  hearing  the  devil's  suggestions  she  at  once 
began  to  question  the  veracity  of  God,  the  good  intention 
and  purpose  of  God  in  her  life  and  the  limitations  He  had 
put  about  her.  The  devil  started  out  to  slander  God,  and 
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Eve  countenanced  it.  The  devil  flattered  her  intellectual 
possibilities,  and  she  liked  it,  and  so  do  the  most  of  folk. 
He  painted  a  picture  of  herself  being  equal  with  God  who 
had  made  such  a  world.  He  insinuated  that  God  has  some 
sinister  motive  in  not  allowing  her  and  her  husband  to  have 
divine  knowledge  of  good  and  evil  as  God  himself  had. 
Such  suggestions  should  have  been  so  utterly  repugnant  to 
Eve  that  she  would  have  cried  out  in  distress,  saying,  "Get 
thee  behind  me,  Satan."  But  Satan  had  created  in  her  the 
desire  for  something  more  than  God  had  seen  fit  to  give  her. 
She  was  no  longer  willing  to  wait  for  the  Lord  to  unfold  his 
purposes  and  plans.  In  this  she  was  no  worse  than  we  who 
live  today.  We  are  all  trying  to  rush  God  into  giving  us 
what  we  are  not  ready  to  receive.  He  had  succeeded  in 
creating  in  her  mind  doubt  as  to  the  wisdom  of  God.  That 
is  the  modern  way  the  devil  has  of  making  skeptics  and 
infidels.  He  is  still  upsetting  the  minds  of  men  and  women 
as  to  the  integrity  of  the  Holy  Scriptures.  He  is  trying  to 
slander  the  scholarship  of  other  generations  and  offering 
more  scientific  methods  of  interpreting  the  Bible,  implying 
that  previous  interpretations  were  all  wrong.  He  is  telHng 
the  modern  Eve  that  the  church  and  the  christian  religion 
have  nothing  better  than  they  can  get  in  the  modern  clubs, 
that  science  can  meet  every  spiritual  and  moral  need  of  the 
human  race.  He  is  insisting  on  the  humanity  of  Jesus,  but 
denying  the  deity  of  Christ,  saying  that  the  virgin  birth  of 
Jesus  is  not  in  accordance  with  the  truth  of  modern  science 
and  therefore  cannot  be  true.  The  same  devil  that  deceived 
Eve  is  after  modern  woman,  and  he  is  having  about  as  easy 
a  time  deceiving  many  of  them  as  he  had  ruining  Eve.  It 
was  a  fatal  step  when  Eve  partook  of  the  forbidden  fruit  as 
suggested  by  her  tempter. 
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2.  Eve  yielded  to  the  overtures  of  the  devil.  She  first 
sinned  in  her  heart,  and  then  came  the  overt  act.  "As  a  man 
thinketh  in  his  heart  so  is  he."  The  devil  is  always  pleased 
when  he  can  deposit  his  poison  in  the  human  heart,  for  he 
knows  the  overt  act  of  sin  is  not  long  in  coming.  Lust  is 
the  parent  of  adultery;  covetousness  is  the  forerunner  of 
theft;  and  hatred  and  envy  are  the  breeders  of  murder. 
W^en  Eve  decided  to  take  the  risk,  to  accept  the  devil's 
suggestion  to  eat  of  the  fruit  of  the  tree  that  had  been 
forbidden  by  God,  she  had  reached  the  breaking  point  and 
she  went  down  before  the  tempter.  Many  since  her  day  have 
become  as  helpless  before  the  tempter  as  the  fly  in  the 
spider's  web.  It  is  woman's  most  tragic  blunder  when  she 
weakens  to  the  point  of  saying  yes  to  her  tempter,  ignoring 
the  impending  danger  that  is  ahead,  the  punishment  that 
awaits  her.  The  sin  comes  not  in  being  tempted,  but  when 
the  tempted  one  yields  in  his  or  her  heart,  when  the  desire 
to  have  the  thing  offered  by  the  devil  has  reached  the  point 
of  being  willing  to  commit  the  overt  act.  "But  every  man 
is  tempted  when  he  is  drawn  away  of  his  own  lust,  and 
enticed.  Then  when  lust  hath  conceived,  it  bringeth  forth 
sin;  and  sin,  when  it  is  finished,  bringeth  forth  death." 
Hence  the  overt  act  of  sin  is  only  the  natural  outcome  of 
yielding  in  one's  heart  to  the  overtures  of  the  devil. 

3.  Eve's  third  blunder  or  step  in  her  sin  was  that  she 
at  once  sought  to  induce  her  husband  to  take  the  same  fatal 
step  that  she  had  taken.  It  might  have  been  more  to  her 
credit  had  she  sought  her  husband's  advice  before  she  went 
so  far  with  the  devil  as  to  yield  to  his  temptation.  In  this 
I  am  not  for  a  moment  trying  to  either  compliment  Adam 
or  shield  him  from  condemnation,  for  I  look  upon  him  as 
being  guilty  of  personal  transgression  of  God's  law.  But 
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there  is  here  a  place  for  severe  censure  of  Eve  for  playing 
the  part  of  the  devil's  accomplice  in  the  ruination  of  her 
own  husband.  From  that  day  to  this  it  has  been  one  of 
the  characteristics  of  sin  to  want  company.  If  one  sinner 
can  get  another  to  come  with  him  in  his  transgression,  he 
feels  not  quite  so  lonesome;  the  darkness  is  not  quite  so 
dense.  A  human  being  must  have  fellowship,  and  that  fellow- 
ship can  be  found  only  with  those  who  are  of  the  same  mind 
and  tendencies.  Hence  we  find  the  fearful  festering  red-light 
districts  in  our  great  cities  where  harlots  and  fornicators 
find  congenial  atmosphere.  Bootleggers  and  liquor  drinkers 
have  a  common  ground  where  they  find  congenial  fellowship. 
A  real  saint  of  God  would  feel  miserable  and  out  of  place 
with  gangsters  and  underworld  patrons.  The  harlot  and  the 
bootlegger  would  feel  uncomfortable  at  an  old-time  spiritual 
revival.  Therefore  it  seems  that  sin  of  every  nature  and 
class  must  have  those  of  its  own  kind  to  fellowship,  and 
the  more  the  better.  But  think  of  the  condemnation  that 
awaits  the  man  or  woman  who  becomes  the  instrument 
in  the  hands  of  the  devil  to  lead  an  innocent  fellow  man 
or  woman  into  a  life  of  sin.  It  will  be  condemnation  enough 
to  go  to  hell  with  nobody's  blood  on  your  skirts;  but  to  be 
the  leader  of  a  host  of  those  whom  you  have  induced  to 
take  the  first  step  in  sin  will  add  double  guilt  and  misery. 

4.  Eve's  fourth  blunder  lies  in  the  fact  that  she  tried  to 
hide  her  sin  from  God.  She  at  once  heard  the  pitiful  cry  of 
her  own  conscience.  She  never  knew  she  had  a  conscience 
until  she  said  yes  to  the  devil.  Conscience  is  quiet  and  un- 
aroused  until  sin  knocks  at  the  door.  Then  it  gives  the  alarm. 
Foolish  is  that  one  who  ignores  the  alarm  of  conscience 
when  the  tempter  is  placing  a  lasso  around  the  soul.  When 
Eve  yielded  to  the  devil  her  conscience  made  it  clear  that 
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death  and  doom  stalked  abroad  in  fair  Eden.  Eve  knew  she 
was  in  danger,  and  the  next  step  for  her  was  to  save  herself. 
Since  the  fall  of  man  self-protection  has  been  the  first  law 
of  human  nature.  But  she  found  it  a  difficult  piece  of  work. 
Fig-leaf  covering  and  the  shrubbery  of  the  garden  were  not 
sufficient  to  quiet  an  aroused  conscience.  Her  blunder  lies 
in  the  fact  that  she  did  not  fall  in  penitence  at  the  feet  of 
her  Creator  in  humility  and  confession,  acknowledge  her 
sins  and  rely  on  His  mercy.  But  her  course  in  sin  and  sal- 
vation is  about  the  same  as  that  followed  by  many  sinners 
today.  Sinners  seek  to  hide  their  sins  or  make  some  atone- 
ment for  them  instead  of  confessing  them  to  God.  Man-made 
salvation  is  a  poor  substitute  for  the  atonement  of  Christ 
for  sin.  It  will  not  be  sufficient  in  the  day  of  judgment  to 
stay  the  sentence  of  divine  condemnation  that  will  fall  from 
the  lips  of  the  Judge  of  the  quick  and  the  dead,  at  the  last 
day.  There  is  but  one  safe  place  for  any  sinner,  and  that  is 
to  tent  at  the  foot  of  Calvary's  Cross,  crying  in  the  spirit 
of  true  repentance  to  Him  who  knew  no  sin  and  was  willing 
to  lay  down  His  life  in  the  sacrifice  of  love  for  fallen  sinners 
of  all  ages,  that  they  might  be  saved.  By  faith  Eve  looked 
afar  and  saw  this  cross  and  believed  and  received  the  star 
of  hope  in  her  heart. 

III.  Eve's  Tragic  Ruin  of  Self  and  the  World.  As 
Eve  stands  at  the  head  of  the  world's  long  list  of  noble 
saints,  she  also  stands  at  the  head  of  the  world's  long  list 
of  ignoble  sinners.  It  is  she  who  heads  the  great  sinners' 
parade  stretching  back  to  the  day  of  the  fall  in  the  Garden 
of  Eden,  long  before  the  calendar  had  been  hung  on  the 
wall  of  time.  The  day  she  yielded  to  Satan  and  fell  from 
her  lofty  pinnacle  of  purity  and  sainthood  she  wrecked  the 
world's  empire  of  peace  and  happiness  and  robbed  herself 
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of  the  pearl  of  greatest  price,  trust  in  God  and  peace  of 
mind  and  heart.  The  day  she  ate  of  the  forbidden  fruit  fear 
came  into  her  heart  and  into  the  world,  and  it  will  remain 
as  long  as  there  is  sin.  Before  that  tragic  event  no  such 
thing  as  fear  was  known  in  the  world.  That  day  she  started 
something,  something  that  has  been  and  ever  will  be  the 
foundation  of  every  tragedy  that  blots  the  pages  of  history. 
Her  act  enabled  the  devil  to  drench  a  world  of  peace  and 
happiness  with  tears  of  sorrow,  disappointment  and  pain. 
From  the  day  of  her  parleying  with  the  devil  and  yielding 
to  his  flattery  the  world  has  been  an  easy  place  for  the 
spirit  of  hatred  and  murder  to  thrive.  Wars  and  rumors  of 
wars  have  followed  on  the  heels  of  each  other  until  every 
nation  on  the  face  of  the  earth  has,  to  its  national  disgrace, 
a  war  record.  From  that  day  the  spirit  of  graft  and  greed 
has  reached  out  in  every  direction  of  human  society.  Her 
fall  opened  the  way  for  lust  to  live  under  the  guise  of  love, 
and  companionate  marriage  to  become  the  social  cloak  for 
adultery.  From  that  day  envy  and  jealousy  have  wreaked 
their  vengeance  on  human  happiness  the  world  over;  false- 
hood and  treachery  have  joined  hands  in  an  effort  to  para- 
lyze industry  and  populate  prisons  and  almshouses  all  over 
the  world. 

Yes,  Eve  is  conspicuous  in  history  as  a  saint  and  as  a 
sinner.  She  ruined  things.  But  it  is  not  to  our  credit  to  make 
capital  of  her  sins.  Such  on  our  part  will  in  no  sense  excuse 
us.  We  will  be  held  accountable  for  our  transgressions  and 
not  hers.  There  is  coming  a  day  when  Adam  will  not  be  able 
to  hide  behind  Eve's  skirts,  nor  Eve  to  shift  the  blame  over 
on  the  serpent.  Every  one  of  us  will  have  to  give  an  account 
of  himself  to  God.  Let  it  be  said  in  closing  this  sermon  that 
God  in  His  divine  mercy  provided  coats  of  skin  of  beasts. 
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a  type  of  Christ,  for  His  fallen  and  ruined  servants,  and  in 
that  we  have  God's  first  act  in  saving  by  grace  a  lost  world. 
Eve  and  her  husband  had  faith  enough  to  take  refuge  in 
God's  provided  plan  of  salvation  and  I  am  sure  they  are 
saved  and  vnW  be  among  heaven's  first  greeters  of  all  saints 
saved  by  grace.  But  they  lost  Eden  here  on  earth  and 
unwittingly  bequeathed  to  their  posterity  thorns  and  tears 
and  pestilence.  They  never  recovered  their  loss  while  on 
earth.  Many  a  fair  woman  has  lost  her  fair  Eden  of  social 
standing  and  good  home  environment  and  has  bequeathed 
to  her  family  record  shame  and  disgrace,  and  has  been 
driven  out  into  a  life  of  loneliness  and  disgrace  because  she 
gave  the  devil  an  audience  and  yielded  to  his  suggestions. 
Many  a  woman  since  Eve's  day  has  been  driven  out  of  the 
garden  of  respectability  into  a  life  of  despair,  because  she 
yielded  to  sin  and  left  on  her  family  name  a  blot  that 
nothing  but  the  blood  of  Christ  can  wash  away. 

But  let  us  thank  God  for  his  abounding  mercy  toward 
all  sinners. 

"There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood. 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave." 
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And  when  Jehu  was  come  to  Jezreel,  Jezebel  heard 
of  it;  and  she  painted  her  face,  and  tired  her  head  and 
looked  out  at  a  window.  //  Kings  9:30 

AM  TO  SPEAK  to  you  tonight  on  the  subject, 
"The  Woman  Nobody  Wants."  I  have  chosen 
Jezebel  as  the  type  of  woman  nobody  wants. 
Of  all  the  women  sinners  whose  biographies 
are  recorded  in  Holy  Writ,  none  surpasses  that 
of  Jezebel,  Ahab's  wife.  Not  a  single  good  thing  is  men- 
tioned about  her.  The  only  thing  we  can  put  down  to  her 
credit  is  that  she  was  a  woman  of  great  natural  ability  and 
determination.  But  that  she  abused  her  ability  and  misused 
her  powers  is  very  evident  from  the  record  we  have  of  her. 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a  king,  King  Ethbaal  of  Zidonia. 
She  was  strong  in  her  religious  prejudices  and  had  no  notion 
of  accepting  her  husband's  faith.  She  set  about  at  once  to 
win  him  or  drive  him  over  to  her  religion,  and  she  did  so 
to  his  detriment  and  the  detriment  of  his  kingdom.  Ahab 
was  a  much  weaker  man  than  she  was  a  woman.  She  knew 
it  and  played  it  as  her  trump  card  in  all  their  married  life. 
It  is  possible  that  she  might  have  lifted  Ahab  up  and  made 
of  him  a  mighty  king  whose  name  would  have  stood  out 
in  history  as  have  the  names  of  other  great  rulers  of  Israel. 
But  she  was  dominated  by  a  different  spirit,  the  spirit  of 
rule  or  ruin,  and  she  did  both. 

Generally  speaking,  it  is  not  claiming  too  much  for  a 
woman  when  it  is  said  that  she  can  either  make  or  break 
her  husband.  A  good  woman  is  God's  greatest  gift  to  man; 
a  mean  woman  is  the  devil's  most  effective  instrument  of 
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ruin  to  any  man.  There  is  no  comparison  between  Dorcas 
and  Jezebel.  Dorcas  is  the  type  of  woman  v/hom  everybody 
wants.  When  she  died  the  whole  town  wanted  her  back. 
When  Jezebel  was  knocked  off  the  whole  town  was  glad.  By 
a  study  of  the  character  of  Jezebel  we  may  be  able  to 
point  out  the  things  in  her  life,  the  traits  of  character  that 
seem  to  have  dominated  her  whole  life  and  made  her 
unwanted  by  everyone. 

I.  In  the  First  Place,  She  Was  Anti- Jehovah.  She 
had  no  faith  in  the  God  of  Israel,  though  she  must  have 
known  something  of  His  dealings  with  His  people.  She  v/as 
by  her  own  will  her  own  God,  though  she  worshipped  an 
idol.  She  is  like  many  women  in  our  day,  college  bred 
women,  atheistic  in  their  beliefs.  She  had  no  sympathy  with 
Jehovah's  prophets  and  preachers.  They  were  interferers. 
They  were,  in  her  mind,  wrong  because  they  condemned  her 
way  of  living.  She  cut  them  all  off,  made  short  dealings 
with  them. 

There  are  many  women  in  America  today  who  have  no 
love  for  God  and  His  church.  They  are  devotees  of  the  god 
of  this  world  and  they  seek  to  gratify  their  lusts  at  his 
shrine  daily.  It  is  not  the  Jezebel  type  of  women  who  are 
making  the  home  life  and  the  social  life  of  America  worth 
while,  the  government  strong,  or  America  a  safe  place  to  live 
in.  She  was  the  type  who,  if  she  lived  in  our  day,  Vv^ould  be 
stumping  the  state  for  the  return  of  the  saloon.  Religion, 
the  religion  of  Jehovah,  was  too  tame  for  Jezebel.  She 
wanted  a  life  more  exciting  and  remunerative  than  that  lived 
by  Rebecca  or  Sarah.  She  got  more  pleasure  out  of  chasing 
and  killing  prophets  than  she  would  have  gotten  out  of 
saving  her  country  from  moral  decadence  and  spiritual 
death.  We  have  many  of  her  type,  too  many,  in  America 
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today.  Their  god  is  not  a  god  of  stone  or  some  carved  image, 
but  their  own  selfish  interests,  their  appetites  and  passions, 
costly  jewelry  and  pleasure  of  the  most  worldly  and  expen- 
sive type.  Such  women  today  constitute  one  of  America's 
most  deadly  moral  and  spiritual  foes.  They  are  incapable 
of  making  good  wives  and  mothers  and  teachers.  No  man 
whose  ideals  are  moulded  after  the  fashion  of  Christ's 
Sermon  on  the  Mount  wants  such  a  woman  to  mother  his 
offspring  and  to  be  his  counsellor  in  the  day  of  trouble  and 
stress.  Religious  women,  the  followers  of  Jesus,  Mary 
Magdalen  and  Dorcas,  are  the  women  who  will  stay  the 
hand  of  national  destruction,  and  not  the  Jezebel  type  whose 
spirit  it  is  to  promote  self-interest  by  destroying  others. 
Give  us  two  generations  of  God-fearing  women  and  we  will 
have  a  regenerated  government,  a  revived  church,  and  a 
restored  home,  with  flowers  and  children  and  music  and  a 
reign  of  happiness  and  peace.  Give  us  two  generations  of 
the  Jezebel  type  of  women  and  we  will  see  America  in  moral 
and  spiritual  and  political  chaos,  a  nation  without  homes 
and  social  sobriety,  bibles  or  churches,  worshipping  at  the 
altar  of  mammon,  offering  up  their  sons  and  daughters  to 
the  god  of  lust  and  gold.  No,  we  do  not  want  such  a  woman 
to  wave  the  flag  of  authority  in  our  country,  either  over 
the  home  or  over  the  state.  Nobody  who  wants  a  temperate 
and  God-fearing  world  wants  such  a  woman. 

II.  She  Lacked  the  Finer  Qualities  of  Life  That 
Makes  a  Woman  Great  and  Fit  for  Society  and  Fel- 
lowship. What  cared  she  about  justice  and  mercy?  What 
cared  she  about  kindness  to  the  weak  and  unfortunate  ones 
of  her  country?  Culture  and  sympathy  were  to  her  as  so 
much  worthless  trash  by  the  wayside.  Her  iron-hke  philoso- 
phy of  life  was  force.  Take  from  the  other  fellow  what  you 


-4.  65  ]^'- 


THE  WOMAN  NOBODY  WANTS 


are  able  to  take,  regardless  of  right  or  wrong.  To  get  vine- 
yards from  Naboth  by  devilish  strategy  was  her  game,  and 
she  played  it  well  for  her  own  weak  husband  and  herself. 
What  was  poor  old  faithful,  sentimental  Naboth's  family 
history  to  her.  What  cared  she  as  to  his  wish  to  hold  it  in 
remembrance  of  his  old  father  and  mother,  whose  graves 
may  have  been  in  one  corner  of  the  garden?  Such  fine 
sentiments  had  no  place  in  her  heart.  Her  little,  simple, 
whining  husband.  King  Ahab,  wanted  it  and  she  wanted 
him  to  have  it  and  she  set  her  hand  to  take  it  and  she  was 
successful  in  her  undertaking.  But  what  a  bloody  deal  she 
pulled  off.  It  was  the  most  colossal  real  estate  fraud  ever 
perpetrated.  No  wonder  the  powerful  prophet,  Elijah,  broke 
his  years  of  silence  and  challenged  Ahab  and  Jezebel's  rule. 
No,  she  was  not  of  the  type  of  women  who  give  themselves 
to  further  a  philanthropic  movement  or  remember  an  orphan 
asylum  in  her  will.  King's  Daughters  charity  work  would  not 
have  appealed  to  her.  Giving  a  cup  of  cold  water  to  some 
thirsty  soul  by  the  wayside  had  no  appeal  to  her  haughty 
spirit.  Sentiment  she  knew  not,  nor  cared  anything  about. 
She  would  rather  company  with  devils  than  with  angels.  Who 
cares  for  a  woman  void  of  these  fine  things?  The  world  has 
nothing  to  expect  from  such  a  woman  but  low  ideals  and 
decaying  moral  standards.  The  civil  laws  of  the  land  cannot 
expect  respect  and  fear  from  such  a  woman.  She  will  break 
them  and  gladly  aid  and  abet  her  own  kin  and  kind  in 
doing  the  same.  The  place  where  she  abides  is  not  a  home, 
only  a  stopping  place  when  she  is  not  otherwise  engaged. 
She  abominates  the  cry  of  a  little  child,  but  fondles  little 
dogs  instead.  She  lives  in  an  atmosphere  that  is  not  con- 
ducive to  moral  and  spiritual  strength,  social  and  national 
stability.  No,  the  women  of  the  Jezebel  type  are  not  the 
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women  wanted  for  the  home,  society  and  nation  upbuilding. 
She  is  too  much  of  a  stranger  to  the  things  necessary  to  make 
Hfe  worth  living.  No  woman  who  is  a  stranger  to  prayer, 
a  stranger  to  home  loving,  a  stranger  to  justice,  mercy, 
sentiment  and  high  ideals,  is  wanted  in  America  today. 
We  have  too  many  such  now,  and  they  are  playing  too  big 
a  part  in  our  nation's  moral  degeneration  for  us  to  want 
their  tribe  increased.  Let  us  arise  and  make  a  loud  clamor 
for  good  women  like  Dorcas,  Susannah  Wesley,  Timothy's 
mother,  and  your  old-time,  plain,  simple  mother  who  knew 
God  and  knew  the  higher  things  of  life.  In  the  world's  mad 
rush  for  something  new  and  thrilling  we  have  lost  so  many 
things  indispensable  to  a  good  social  and  spiritual  order. 
Female  political  haranguers,  and  bridge  table  specialists, 
cannot  ever  restore  the  lost  moral  order  of  our  country. 
Give  us  the  Deborah  type,  a  national  and  religious  force 
in  her  country,  but  ever  God-fearing,  and  not  the  Jezebel 
type,  and  we  will  face  all  the  foes  that  challenge  us  today 
and  will  win  for  the  right. 

III.  She  Is  Not  Wanted  Because  She  Encouraged 
Her  Husband  to  do  Wrong  Instead  of  Right.  As  I 
have  said  before,  he  was  a  small  man,  little  in  thought  and 
spirit.  Had  Jezebel  been  the  t3^e  of  woman  she  should  have 
been  she  might  have  made  him  a  bigger  man.  When  she 
found  him  that  day,  sulking,  lying  flat  on  his  face  on  a  cot 
in  the  comer  of  the  room,  because  he  couldn't  buy  Naboth's 
vineyard,  instead  of  concocting  an  unjust  and  wicked  scheme 
to  get  the  vineyard  for  him,  had  she  reasoned  with  him 
and  held  up  the  higher  ideals  of  life  she  might  have  made 
a  bigger  man  of  him  and  saved  his  name  from  infamy  and 
shame.  Many  a  good  woman  has  saved  and  remade  a  bad 
man  into  a  good  citizen.  It  is  always  a  risky  thing  for  a 
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woman  to  marry  a  man  to  reform  him.  But  it  is  within 
the  realm  of  possibility  for  the  woman  who  finds  that  she 
has  married  such  a  man  to  remake  him.  But  she  can't  do 
it  by  encouraging  him  to  keep  on  doing  the  wrong  things,  by 
helping  him  to  get  the  wrong  things.  Women  who  aid  their 
husbands  in  bootlegging  will  never  save  them  from  the  jail 
that  awaits  them,  or  create  in  them  a  desire  to  make  a 
respectable  living.  The  woman  who  smiles  and  spends  her 
husband's  money  made  at  the  gambler's  table  or  in  the 
bootlegger's  game  will  not  likely  make  him  an  honest,  hard 
working  man.  The  wife  who  helps  her  husband  figure  out 
how  he  may  defeat  his  honest  opponent  in  landing  the  job, 
by  the  use  of  dishonest  methods  and  short  cuts  will  not 
make  him  a  more  desirable  citizen  or  help  him  to  come  to 
a  glorious  end.  Ahab  was  of  a  mean  spirit  and  Jezebel  helped 
him  to  be  meaner,  for  the  Scriptures  tell  us  that  "There 
was  none  like  Ahab,  which  did  sell  himself  to  work  wicked- 
ness in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  whom  Jezebel  his  wife  stirred 
up."  Yes,  she  stirred  him  up  to  do  wrong,  to  be  selfish  and 
grafting  in  spirit  and  to  disown  Jehovah  whom  his  fathers 
had  worshipped  through  the  centuries.  Such  a  woman  is  not 
wanted  by  right  thinking  people.  No  community  is  better 
off  by  having  such  a  resident  in  it. 

IV.  Nobody  Wants  the  Jezebel  Type  of  Woman, 
Because  She  Grew  Worse  Instead  of  Better  in  Spite 
OF  All  the  Good  Influences  of  Man  and  God.  She 
never  mellowed  with  the  weight  of  years  resting  upon  her. 
Gray  hairs  and  stooped  shoulders  never  impressed  her  Vidth 
the  fact  that  life  was  ebbing  away.  In  spite  of  the  miracles 
wrought  by  the  God  of  Israel  by  the  hands  of  Elijah,  she 
went  on  growing  more  bitter  day  by  day.  She  resisted 
famines  and  fire  from  heaven,  all  sent  by  the  God  of  the 
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Hebrews  to  punish  His  people,  for  the  purpose  of  bringing 
them  back  to  His  fold.  But  Jezebel  was  not  impressed  by 
the  rebukes  of  her  husband's  God.  She  was  clinging  to  her 
wicked  life,  in  defiance  of  God,  determined  to  have  her  own 
way,  unmindful  of  the  inevitable  law  of  reaping  what  we 
sow.  Perhaps  there  is  no  more  dramatic  and  colorful  piece 
of  tragedy  in  human  history  than  the  bit  recorded  in  the 
ninth  chapter  of  Second  Kings,  beginning  with  the  thirtieth 
verse  and  continuing  through  the  thirty-seventh.  In  it  we 
have  the  fulfilment  of  the  divine  threat,  "That  I  may  avenge 
the  blood  of  my  servants  the  prophets,  and  the  blood  of  all 
the  servants  of  the  Lord,  at  the  hands  of  Jezebel."  When 
God's  annointed.  King  Jehu,  rode  into  the  town  of  Jezreel, 
the  home  of  Ahab  and  Jezebel,  he  went  with  the  commission 
of  high  heaven  to  exterminate  the  household  of  Ahab. 
Ahab  had  already  been  slain  in  the  battle  of  Ramoth-Gilead 
by  a  sharpshooter  in  the  army  of  Syria.  Jehu  rode  like  a 
madman,  for  he  was  commissioned  to  slay  a  mad  woman 
who  had  defied  the  living  God  of  Israel  long  enough.  When 
she  heard  that  Jehu  had  entered  her  city,  the  home  of  her 
husband's  capital,  she  knew  his  mission,  but  relented  not, 
but  tried  to  pull  a  bluff.  She  painted  her  face  and  tried  to 
talk  of  peace.  But  Jehu  was  not  on  a  peace  commission  for 
God,  who  had  commissioned  him,  for  he  knew  full  well  the 
heart  of  Jezebel  and  knew  she  v/as  not  a  woman  who  wanted 
peace  but  self-promotion  at  any  cost  to  others.  Jehu  looked 
up  at  the  window  of  her  palace  and  saw  the  old  woman 
looking  out  of  the  window,  her  face  painted  and  her  hair 
with  the  last  touch  of  the  ancient  beauty  shop  on  it.  He 
commanded  that  she  be  thrown  down  from  the  window.  The 
eunuchs  threw  her  down  without  a  word  of  protest,  for 
everybody  who  knew  her  despised  her  and  was  glad  that 
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she  was  out  of  the  way.  Nobody  wanted  her.  She  had  no 
neighbors  who  would  dare  protest  against  Jehu's  actions 
concerning  her.  The  body  fell  to  the  pavement  below,  and 
the  blood  of  her  mangled  body  spattered  on  the  wall  of 
her  palace  and  on  the  horses  standing  by,  and  King  Jehu's 
horses  trod  her  under  foot.  Jehu's  comment  was,  "Go  see 
now  this  cursed  woman,  and  bury  her;  for  she  is  a  king's 
daughter.  And  they  went  to  bury  her;  but  they  found  no 
more  of  her  than  the  skull,  and  the  feet,  and  the  palms  of 
her  hands.  And  they  came  again  and  told  him.  And  he  said. 
This  is  the  word  of  the  Lord,  which  he  spake  by  his  servant 
Elijah,  the  Tishbite,  saying.  In  the  portion  of  Jezreel  shall 
dogs  eat  the  flesh  of  Jezebel;  and  the  carcass  of  Jezebel 
shall  be  as  dung  upon  the  face  of  the  field  in  the  portion  of 
Jezreel;  so  that  they  shall  not  say,  This  is  Jezebel." 

Such  is  the  closing  scene  in  the  life  of  the  woman  nobody 
wanted.  It  is  a  most  gruesome  commentary  on  the  life  of  a 
queen,  but  it  is  in  accord  with  the  bitter  and  bloodthirsty 
life  she  had  lived.  Every  effort  on  the  part  of  God  and  man 
was  made  to  wipe  her  name  off  the  face  of  the  earth,  that 
her  influence  might  not  lead  other  women  to  follow  in  her 
footsteps.  No  mourners  went  about  the  streets  weeping  over 
her  departure.  No  mob  was  created  to  take  revenge  on 
Jehu's  life  for  his  deed  of  revenge.  The  only  reason  for  her 
life  story  being  in  Holy  Writ  is  that  God  wished  to  warn 
all  men  and  women  of  all  ages  against  living  the  selfish, 
wicked  life  that  Jezebel  lived,  to  let  it  be  known  that  all 
sin  will  be  punished  in  this  life  and  the  life  to  come.  Yes, 
to  warn  all  women  of  all  ages  against  living  the  Jezebel  type 
of  life.  Surely  then  we  cannot  say  that  anybody  wants  a 
woman  who  leaves  not  one  vestige  of  good  in  any  way 
behind  to  her  posterity.  No  imposing  monument  with  a 
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flattering  epitaph  inscribed  on  it,  telling  of  her  charitable 
deeds,  was  erected  to  her  memory  in  the  national  cemetery 
of  Jezreel.  There  must  have  gone  up  a  prayer  of  thanksgiving 
to  Almighty  God  that  Israel  would  no  longer  be  hindered 
by  the  woman  who  had  for  many  years  hindered  instead  of 
helped  the  nation.  I  have  preached  this  sermon  to  warn 
against  following  in  the  footsteps  of  the  woman  whom 
nobody  wants.  Nobody  ever  named  a  child  for  Jezebel.  Her 
name  was  never  given  to  any  institution.  No  street  in  any 
city  was  ever  called  Jezebel  street  or  avenue.  In  her  life 
we  have  nothing  to  lift  us  up  to  God,  but  everything  to  drag 
us  down.  God  give  us  good  women  to  be  our  wives,  to  mother 
our  children,  to  make  our  social  life  and  shape  our  moral, 
religious  and  economic  destiny.  The  question  that  should 
be  uppermost  in  the  minds  and  hearts  of  men  and  women  is, 
will  my  life  count  for  good  while  I  live  and  after  I  am  dead. 

"The  life  that  counts  must  aim  to  rise 
Above  the  earth  to  sunlit  skies; 
Must  fix  its  gaze  on  Paradise. 
This  is  the  life  that  counts. 

The  life  that  counts  must  helpful  be; 
The  cares  and  needs  of  others  see; 
Must  seek  the  slaves  of  sin  to  free; 
This  is  the  life  that  counts. 

The  life  that  counts  is  linked  with  God, 
And  turns  not  from  the  cross — the  rod; 
But  walks  with  joy  where  Jesus  trod; 
This  is  the  life  that  counts." 


